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' Grubſtreet Journal, No 2. 
The ODE for the Year 1730. 


ReciTaTivo. 


ANUS! the ſhining round ſurvey, 
Were all is pompous, all is gay. 
ſpleen are 


Hence far duller cares with dull 


a „Burr ian climes, 
— of SaTURNIAN times ! 
How fair ariſe their ſhady woods ! 
How ſmoothly flow their filver floods l 
Crown'd with Ceres laughs each field, 
And verdant viſtos meadows yield! 
RzciTaTivo. 
But what are charms of woods, or fields, or meads, 
To theſe more heav'nly charms that freedom ſpreads > 
From freedom all our taſtes of pleaſure ſpring ; 
6— aha ddr. 
; Air. 


_ 
4 . 
” ——— 


* 12 
7315 
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rs. 


ReciTarTivo. 


No wonder that ſo oft Bx ITANNIA fought, 
Thy bleffings, s, to attain 3 
No wonder thee-{o oft ſhe fearleſs fought, 
Thro ſeas of blood and hills of flam. 
AIR. . 
Dur let the ſeeds of peace, | 
Still more and more encreaſe : 
rr | 
mercy juſti : | 4 
La Rane ad Jove, 8 
As join d they reign above. | 
RECITATIvo. — 1 
With harmony begin the year ; — 5 
- Such as may foath the niceſt ear: 8 
Such as the race may deign to hear. 


* 


CHORUS. 
As harmony the day begun _ 
« Sm Ame, © HI 
” then fingon till — * 
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Grubfrect Journah, Ne 5. 


An EritTarn wpor a Monument on the 


South-Side of the Chancel in &. BotoLen's 
ALDERSGATE CHURCH, which is not to be 
found in STow, WRAVIRM, or LI Neve. 


I C conjunfta ſuo recubat Faancisca marito ; 
Et cinis eſt anus, quz fuit una caro. 
ue cineres conferre ſuos ſoror Ax x A jubebat ; 
Corpora fic uno pulvere trina jacent. 
Ille x rerum omnipotens, qui trinus & uns, 
vere ab hoc uno corpora trina dabit. 
In ExcLiisn. 


LOSE to her huſband, FANS, join'd once more 
Lies here ; one duſt, which was one fleſh before. 
Here, as injoin'd, her ſiſter Anxz's remains 
Were lay d: one duſt three bodies thus contains. 
TY almighty ſource of things, th immenſe Tyz zz Our, 
Will raiſe three bodies from this duſt alone, : 


ll 


—_ 


Grubſtreet Fournal, N* 1 o. 


VERSES occaſron'd by @ late SERMON an 
January 30. 


HERE PzTzzs, Calany, and ManTox flood, 


Calling in ſcripture phraſe for STx arzo0 8 D's blood: 
to your tents, O Is ABL, was oy 'd; 


And proverbs oft, and prophecies 
Where curſe e NRO, tang ee noſe aloud, 
Wich rage i d the long ay rd, rebel eroud: 


CRUBIANA 


—— but found it out to late. = 
A As bound in conine ths bold teh to 
e vengeance on t 1mers 
But why ſhould drum ic ſound 
To arms at home, when abroad is found ? 
What can this noiſe 'gainſt wicked courtiers mean ? - - - 
The learned doctor is not made a dean. 


Pop v. 


— _— 
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From the KING's-BEN CA PRISOx, 


Moryh 64 1729. 


EIA 
The News SM 
Like gentle Tam zs's copious tid 
Gennes hart and dit as the hollow rocks 


i 


* 


II. My 


G RUEB TAN 5 


on the willows hang, 


elegy, 


by 


nan range yon | fail, | l 
Have left me in the lurch: 
lect me in their prayers; 


Tm left to gueſs 

The reader is defired not to find fault with theſe 
Verſes, unleſs he is certain that under the ſame circum , 
ances he can write better. + 
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56 GRUBT ANAT 


nn 


— 


et * 


HE following of Vsr $85 ſent by our correſpon- 

dent, a fellow of Au Sou Ls, being written in a very 

| Strain from the Epiſtle of CAL IsTA to ALTa-. 
MONT, It was proper to publiſh them. The author 


of that epiſtle is a latent member- of our ſociety, and one 


who believes the mortality of the foul, and its ſameneſs. 
with the body, as is evident from the two conclyding lines: 


«« Death's the beſt law to ſet the wretched free: 
Death ſhall divorce thee from my ſelf and thee. 


The Character of the Lady A---v.. 


* = Lora — and too little art, 


K 


CRUBTIAN A. 7 


— ö ; — 
Grub ſtreet Fournah, Ne 16. * 


An Inſcription upon the Monument in 
WrSsTMuIxsT ER in Memory of the late famous 
Sir Goprrey KNELLER, Bart (made by 
Mr. Por) is as follows, viz.. 


NEIL. LE R. by heaven, and not a maſter taught; 
Whoſe art was nature, and whoſe pictures thought; 
hen now too ages, he had ſnarch'd from fate 
Whate'er was beaut'ous, or whate'er was great ;- 

Reſts crown'd with pri 1 

Due to his merit, and brave thirſt 

Living, nature fear'd he — 

Her works ; and dying, fears herſelf, may die. 


a 


* 
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An EP IT ATR. 


FT ERE lies Joux Coon, 
HN bailiff of the boom; 
he dy'd, 

The devil cry'd, 
Come, Joux, come. 


ANOTHER -. * 
=, 


ERE lies honeſt Wittiam Daws, 


Altho' an attorney at law : 
E he be not bleſt | 


_ Got belpthe re. 


Gmb 


G RU BTA NA. 


Grubſtreet Journal, Ne 19. 
VERS ES on * * # # #* 


ITH native charms adorn'd, improv'd by art, 
. 


the beau- monde to view plac d, 
With th ſplendid wealth, and noble titles grac'd ; 
Thus rais'd, thus bleſt, unfortunate by all, 


With bleſlings curs'd, and only rais'd to fall : 
At once from pleaſure, wealth, and honour torn, 
m—— and ſeurn. 
7 To the gay young — Ho whe 
ot 7 Y as 5 
to Kind mov'd, bemoan 
Her adden ms, her fault they own. 
— 2 . 
from her breaſt, what torrents drown'd her eyes: 
pale, diſhevell'd, proftrate on the. floor, 
— — 2 


Twirt glimm perplex d, and dark def] 
Begg d dar d the — — grave might end her care. pai, 
The of one ſuch diſmal day 


Whole years of higheſt, ſenſual joys out-weigh. 


But greater ſucceed more pungent woe, 
When words all fai fail'd, and denen ne more could flow : 


Which neither thou can form, nor words eres, 
within, ſubdu'd the mortal part, | 

The vital current ftopp'd, and broke her heart, 

Lament the fair by lawleſs love betray, 


Defil'd, the anguiſh dead. 
For crimes theſe is any mulct too high ? 
For leſs the criminal deſerves to die. 

Fly, wretch, in exile from thy native ſhore, 
Where Bx1T1$4 eyes may ne'er behold the more. 
But never hope to loſe in diſtant climes _. 
The fad remembrance of thy fatal crimes. 
Think on me ſtill ; and ftrive by night, by day: 
With floods of tears to waſh thy guilt away. 
Think not of pleaſure, or of caſe below: 
Thy doom is ſorrow here, or future woe. 


Grubſtreet Journal, Ne 2 1. 


An EPITAPH. 


TY OOR Wittian Dawes, . %* 


Attorney at law, 
t laſt is at reſt: 
Nam hic ſitus eſt. 
ANOTHER. 


F all thy ſhort liv'd his laſt 
Has mee wich harder trials, than th pa. bo 
. 


With rueful eyes thou view ſt the 
The child of guilt, and deftin'd to diſgrace i 
Thus when — uſurp'd the pontiff s chair, 
With terror ſhe her new-born heir: * 
99 — 


* 


- 2 2 = 8 


5 


— 
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* BLASPHEMY as Old as the CaraTION 2 


Or, the NæwWw GATE Divine. A Sar R. | 


vod fi in hoc erro, quad animos hominum immortales «fſe- 
cr 3 + gy (0 Cane Soares ga EIED;. 
dum vivo, extorqueri vole. ULLY. 


Quicguid dixit. - - - Onnium animarum focius. Tinn=L. 


— 


AN T, or the pride of being deem'd polite,. 
| Tempts gay apoſtates to deceive, and write z 
Sn; --; = 
Few ing Tixp—Ls wou'd renounce their creed, 
Who on pure faith cou'd better drink, and feed : 
Nor for a dinner in ſtale errors deal,. 
If found divinity wou'd fetch a meal. 
- WooLsToN wou'd own a faviour, dread a hell, 
Like gainful unbelief, did feri ſell; 
The he derides, wou'd learn to fear, 
Like phemy, if miracles ſald dear. 
But who can blame each in judgment nice? 
Good pagan doctrines yield a better price: 
Who calculate exact their gains each day, 
And know what wages heaven and ſatan pay; 
s, 


| 
| 
' 
L 
a 
| 
| 
| 
& 
| 


| 
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Fach with that and prudence blaſt ; 
The por ts only which cloath'd and fed em beſt. 
Their pot each morn an allegory fills ; 

* Nor Lalf & plump, the the Heer Kill, 


was weak to print - = 1+ 
They knew dhe Bacvwes markets ran fo high. 
(All books in fraud and falſhood' that excel, 

A forbid by law, more ſure to ſell ;) 

e the project, and the author's vain, 
Maintaining texts, that would not them maintain. 
All truths in their opinion but a cheat, þ 
Whole oft muſt write, - - - but ſeldom eat. 
Impoſlible a ſcheme ſhou'd be divine 
Whoſe authors ſup on curds, on trotters dine; 

Or any faith a heavenly - ſauction boaſt, 

That feeds not all its Friends with Beil d and roaft. 
This T 1x D---L knew, and pious vod to quit, 

Doctrines, that wou' d but ſeldom turn his ſpit-; 

Tir'd with a church, whoſe*canons did define 

That to believe was ſweeter than to dine; | 

Within her pale for him allow'd-no- 

Who thinks 4 eating the firſt chriſtian grace ; 

That faith ul only, that affords 

To up his crimes he ne er begins, 

But always reckons faſts amongſt his fins ; 

(Theſe deeply 1 and deems the guilt leſs great, 

—_— to pray, than not to eat: 
Leſs raviſh'd with his duty, than his cup, 
He oft forgets to kneel, but ne'er to ſup. 


VERSES by Mr. r 1 


* 
. 


E ſerious arts, or glorious arms, 
Yau. bid me. ſeek. the palm of fame ; 
fly thoſe ſweet, ſeducing charms, | 
That tempt me to a poet's name. 


PX 


nw, 
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Or, the te 


_ E---38 D---x 10 be bang'd for a R- pe. 


Q 


An excellent New Ballad 


U R brethren of E -- - - Who love us ſo dear, 
And in a!l they do for us fo kindly do mean, 
upon them) have ſent us this year, | 
of our church, a true E---$1 dean; 


efiing 


For the 
A 
The 


* , x 


GRUBIAN A. 13 
II. | 
Im his j to D--n1-x he lighted at Cancun, 
And there he grew fond of another man's wife : 
Burſt into her chamber, and would have careſs'd her; 
But ſhe valu'd her honour much more than her life. 
She buſtled and ſtru and made her 
To a room full of oe e 


The d---n he purſu'd to recover Mingus, 
And now to attack her he prepares : 
But the company ſtood in d of the dame; 
They cudgel'd, andcuft him, — — | 
His d- nſhip was now in a damnable 
et eee: — Aeon 7 x 


To D-nL1-x he comes, to the bagnio he goes; 
And orders the landlord to bring him a whore : 
No ſcruple came on him, his gown to ; 
"Twas what All his life he had practis before : 
He made himſelf drunk with the juice of the grape, 
And got a good clap, e e 


The d---n, and his landlord, a jolly comrade, 
Reſolv'd for a fortnight to ſwim in delight; | 
Fer ; EF ge yoogene parent x ry vegas 


all day, and w all night. 
Oy hndfond ord was ready <7 -o= + = 
In ev'ry debauch, — — 


This proteſtant zealot, 6 
In church and in ſtate was of principles ſound : 
WIr r 
griev a tory ſhould live above ground. 
Shall a ſubject ſo loyal be hang d by the nape, 
Fo. no other crime, — r—pe. 
By old popiſh canons, as wiſe men have d 'em, 
Each prieſt had a concubine, jure — 


. For who would have f---ns without a commendam, 


** OE 


14 GRUBTANA 


Then why ſhou d the dn, when whores are ſo cheap, 
Be put to the peril 121 
If fortune ſhou d to take ſuch a crotchet, 
(To thee I apply, great Su -v ſucceſſor,) 
To give the lawn fleeves a mitre, and rochet ; 
Whom would t thou reſemble f I leave thee a gueſſor. 
But I only behold thee in Ar nORTOx's ſhape, 
For ſo domy hang'd, toads r--pe. 


Ah! doſt thou not envy the brave col. Cu—s, 
Condemn'd for thy crime at threeſcore and ten ? 
To hang whom all E--x D would lend him their garters ; 
Yet he lives, and is ready to raviſh again. 
Then throttle thy ſelf with a yard of ſtrong tape; 
For thou haſt not a „ e a r— pe. 


The dn he was vext, that his whores were ſo willing s 
He long'd 8 CNN 028 gn 


But lord! how the rabble will ſtare, and will gape ! 
When the good Ex---54 d--n is hang d up for a r pe. 


Grub- 
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An Eſay on the Dux AD. 


Exalt the ſoul, or make the heart ſincere ; 
To arm our lives with honeſty ſevere; 

o ſhake the wretch beyond the reach of law ; 
Deter the „and touch the bold with awe; 
To raiſe the fall'n, to hear the ſufferer's cries ; 
And ſanctify the virtues of the wile ; 

Old fatire roſe from probaty of mind, 
The nobleſt ethicks to reform mankind. 

As CynTH1a's orb excels the of night : 
So epic ſatire ſhines diſtinctly brig 
Here genius lives, and in ev'ry part, 

And lights and ſhades, and fix'd by art. 

3 lies, 

It ma CP » but beings to our : 

Lite, ſubſtance, ſpirit — the whos ; a 

Fiction and fable are the ſenſe and ſoul. 

The common dulneſs of mankind array d 

In pomp, here lives, and breathes a wond'rous maid ; 

The poet decks her with each unknown grace, 

Clears her dull brain, and brightens her face. 

See ! father — o'er * born nods, 

And mother night, in majeſty ? 

See Que rnxo's throne, barks onthe rife 

And a fool's pandæmonium ftrike our eyes 

Ev'n what on * the public bounteous pours 

Is ſublimated here to golden ſhow'rs. 

A Duxctap ora LuTzin is compleat, 

And one in action; ludi great. | 

Each wheel roles round in due degrees of force 5 

E'en Erisobks are needful, or of courſe ; 

Of courſe when things are virtually 

Fer the firſt ends the fcher and the : * 
2 


— —— 
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Or elſe ſo needful, and exactly 'd, 
That is ill fuired, or il fac d. 

True epic's a vaſt world, and this a ſmall : 
One has ies proper beauties, and one all. 


Like CyNnTH1a, one in thirty days appears, 


Like SaTURN one, rolls round in thirty years. 
Fee; a wide tract, a length of floods, 


5 high of mounain, und a wat of ae, 
* 


3 nor leaf, nor green 
From rules, e en waere ſeems the Chl 
5 CS 
So muſt they den here. 
E'en the great iliad mores wth wer powers 
'That forty days demands, this forty hours 

Each other ſatire humbler arts has known, 

Content with meaner beauties, tho? its own : 
Enough for that, if in its courſe, 
— bus rats wh vehemence and force ; 
Or nicely pointed in the horatian way 
Wounds keen, like fyrens miſchiievouſly gay. 
Here, all has wit, en 
Beyond the turns „or 
The thought nad ety from 
Sudden, yet finiſh'd, clear, — yet — 
One harmony muſt firſt with laſt unite ; 
As all true paintings have their place and light: 
Tranfitions mold doquiate, and - pag. 
Not made to fill, but juſt retain the mind 
And fimilies, like meteors of the ni g 
Bur 2 one flaſh of pn 22 
In ich yr define a Duncian bet. 
Books and the man demand as much, or more 
Than he who wander'd to the latian ſhore : - 
For here ( (eternal grief to, Duns's foul, 


art. 


And B ---'s thin ghoſt!) the part contains the whole : 
ſucceeds-but he 


Since in none 
Who taſtes the whole of epic poeſy. + 
The moral muſt be clear, and underſtood ; 


liner ſtill, if negatively good: 


* 
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heming Caranevus obliquely ſhews * 
2 thoſe gods EN RAS fears andknows. 
A fool's the heroe; but the s end 
Is to be candid, modeſt, a friend. 
Let claſſic learning ſa each part, 


— — 


2 4. goes fail to hit; 

One half in light, and one in darkneſs dreſt, 
(For contraries oppos d ſtill ſhine the beſt.) 

When a cold page half breaks the writer's heart, 
By this it warms, and brightens into art. 

When rhetorick glitters with too pride, 
By this, like Ci&cs, tis 'd. 

So BExECYNTHIA, while he offspring vie, 
In homage to the mother of the ſky, 
(Deck'd in rich robes, of trees, and plants, and flow'rs,) 
And crown'd illuſtrious with an hundred tow'rs,) 

O'er F > | ares yet 
n --- and each a dunce. 


mobs... e next : — 7 


'd, as well as 
Th ks diſtin& from phraſe or ſound, 
Yet gravity conveys a ſurer wound. 
The chymic ſecret, which your pains wou'd find ;. 


Breaks out, unſought for 


, in CExavanTeE's mind 
And Qu1xoT's wildnefs, like that kings 


Vet in this pom 

Tho' grave, not Git tho whimfical, not mad: 

In works like theſe if Fus riax might a 

Mock-epics, BLacxMoRE, wou'd not coſt dear. 

Abe BuTLER raviſhes the heart, ; 
HAXESPEAR foar'd beyond the reach of art; 
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The ſhort-legg'd verſe, and double. gingling ſound, 
quick ſurprize r heads run round 
Yee in this 1 F 


_ _— to glean _— : 
ere e, my muſe, too en too young! 
bens teach ? 


Nor raſhly aim at 
Can man the maſter 
A —— hopes to reach? 
"T were better judg d, to ſtudy and explain 
Each ancient grace he copies not in vain; 

To trace thee, ſatire, to thy utmoſt (| 

'Thy form, thy changes, amd thy authors tg 


The following Copy of Verſes is taken from- 
the Carmina Quyadrageſimalia ; to which 4 
Tranſlation is ſubjoin* ar, an unknown Hand. 


N cauſæ fint fibi invicem cauſe ? af. 
is ſoli a typis, 

VUltores pueros fraude maligna 
Senſit ab excuſſo miſſus in aſtra ſago. 

Nec ſatis hoc: — — 


Whether Cauſes. can be mutual ? TR may. 


UCH had . 
Me For print 22 ys — 


1 — hn are 
y vengfut boy deco oftier than from GRUBSTREET 
OS ſtrech'd out at length on e 


22 abhor d. 
2— 42 = hp RE 


— * by ---- Tu fue you to the devil. 
Blows urge his threats, his threats more laſhes bring: 
The more Mun. raves, the more thoſe hornets fling. 
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Mr. J. M. 39 catechized on his. 
Epiſtle to Mr. Po x. 


H A T makes you write at this odd rate? 
Why, fir, it is to imitate. | 
hat makes you ſteal and trifle fo ? 

Why, ttis to do, as others do. 

But there's no meaning to be ſeen ! 

Why, that's the very thing I mean. 


3 Verſes occafion'd by a late 
SERMON. 


UGUSTA, cheif of cities, raiſe thy head; 
| Recal the actions, of the patriot dead, 

nat wou'd your great, your good fore-fathers ſay, 
When their erate ſons their fears betray ? 

No fervile awe farfook — cante ; 
Their lives ſhone forth a pattern of their laws. 
Religion bore not then an empty name : 

True to their god, their practice was their fame: 
And when for bleſſings taught their thanks to give, 
No ſleepy be part the their negative. 


1 — 
—y— — 


* 
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To Mrs. M. H. on her working a Coat 
in SILKS. 


HEN Mixa's hands her needle thread., 
Ae e 


dee er dr 
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The ſhort-legg' verſe, double-gingling ſound, 
rr 
Vet in this work life 
And wit, for all the world to glean 


2 


— Boberas teach ? 
And theſe new bays what other hopes to reach ? 
"T were better judg d, to ſtudy and explain 
Each ancient grace he copies not in vain 3 
To trace thee, ſatire, to thy utmoſt ſſ 
'Thy farm, thy changes, and thy auen Fg 


The following Copy of Verſes is taken from 
the Carmina Quadrageſimalia io which a 
Tranſlation is Sas , an unknown Hand. 


N cauſe fint fibi invicem cauſe? aff. 
3 tenues mandare libellos 
artivis folitus bibliopola ty pia, 
Ultores d fraude 
— miſſus Apr ot 
Nec fatis hoc: — puerle ſcholar: 


Whether Cauſes. can be mutual ? Tay may. 


UCH had — 
M For print 2 or not. 
ven bf combertenery hr nay 
From b loſtier than from * 


Nay more: ftrech'd out at length on maple 


Loon] wn abhor d. 
al arr A, ” hes eG, 


— * by ---- Tul fue you to the devil. 
Blows urge his threats, his threats more laſhes bring: 
The more My. raves, ͤ— 
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Mr. J. M. 8 . catechized on bis 
Epiſtle to Mr. Pore. 


HAT makes you write at this odd rate? 
Why, fir, it is to imitate. 

hat makes you ſteal and trifle ſo? 

Why, tis to do, as others do. 

But there's no meaning to be ſeen ! 

Why, that's the very thing I mean. 


e Verſes occafion'd by a late 
SERMON. 


A cheif of cities, raiſe thy head; 


Recal the actions, of the patriot dead, 
nat wou d your great, your good fore-fathers ſay, 
When their erate ſons their fears betray ? 

No ſervile — — 
Their lives ſhone forth a pattern of their laws. 
Religion bore not then an empty name: 

True to their god, their practice was their fame: 
And when for bleſſings taught their thanks to give, 


No ſleepy hep the CIS. 


— 


EY 
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To Mrs. M. H. on her working a Coat 
in SILES. 


HEN Mͤixa's hands her needle thread., 
Abe 


dere Ne fowy fn 
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. 
So fai 5 
Her ſkilful fingers far excell 
The painter's quill; or artiſt's loom. 
Onthe rich bed Le roſes blown, 
The jeſmin and the myrtle meet; 
And as they mingle, ſeem to own 
More fair her cheek, her breath more ſweet: 
That lilly from her hand ſhe look ; 
Which with the ſnow in whiteneſs vies ; 
That bright carnation from her took, 
That ſhining amarant from her 
Thoſe opening buds but half reveal d. 
That promiſe ſoon a fairer hue, 
Shew like her breaſts with lawn conceal'd, 
Which boaſt their ſweets and ſoftneſs too. 
What tho' the abſent ſun retir d 
The naked field no longer warms ? 
Each bloſſom, by her art inſpir d, 
Opens as wide as gayly charms. 
Thy flowers for ever hold their prime, 
Nor froſts, nor chilling winters fear; 
Since near thy hoop, that happy clime, 
'Tis fpring, or fummer all the year. 
Pity, lov'd maid, that envious years 
Thy — 2 — weets conſume 3 
When wroug t appears 
Unchang d, and always in it's bloom. 
Each youth with thee muſt ſurely grieve 
The partial rigour of the ſky ; 
That Mix a's works muſt bloom and live, 
When M1iza's beauties fade and die. 
A few fair months our gardens charm, . 
Now flouriſh and anon decay : 
Each ſeaſon on thy coat is warm, 
And ev'ry verdent month is May. 
Our roſes blaſt, our myrtles chill: 
When ſeated cloſe to Mix a's fide, 


Tis June, or fragrant Arx1L ſtill. 


—— 


G RUBTA NVA. 21 


Victorious nymph ! whoſe hand has done 
weak nature's fainter pow'r : | 
Waking each plant without the tun ; 

Swelling each bud without the ſhow'r. 
When ev'ry field beſide is ſeen 

2 of it's 2 2 .,---qgg 
Gay ſpreading ſtems of lively green, 
12 


AKine at Arms diſarm'd at L aw. 
ABALLAD by an unknown Hand. 


I. | 
E fair injur'd nymphs, and ye beaus who deceive em, 
r and without reaſon leavs 
'em ; ; 
Draw near, and attend, how the hero I ſing 
Was foil'd by a girl, tho” at arms he was King. 
” II. 
Creſts, motto's, ſupporters, and bearings knew he, 
And y was ſtudied in old pedigree ; 
He would fit a whole evening, and not without rapture, 
Tell who begat whom, to the end of the chapter. 
III. 
In forming his tables, nought griev'd him, but ſolely, 
That the man died Ca LAS, or elſe fine prole: 
At laſt having trac'd others families down, 


He began to have thoughts of increaſing his own. 


IV. 

A damſel he choſe, not too ſlow of belief, 
And fain would be deem'd her admirer in chief: 
He blazon'd his ſuit, and the ſum of his tale 
Was his field and her field, join'd party per pale. 

V 


In different ſtile to tie faſter the nooſe, 

He next would attack her in ſoft billet doux : 
1 laid aſide quite; bas. © 

Plain ExGL 154 he wrote, and in 9 
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VI. | 
Againſt ſuch atchievements, what beauty cuuld fence ? 
N CTR ED BESS Pon 
His pain to relieve, and his defire, | 
The lady agreed to join hands with the ſquire. 
VII. 
The ſquire in a fret, that the jeſt went ſo far, 
Conſider'd with ſpeed, how to put in a bar: 
His words. bound not him, fince her's did not confine her z 
And that is plain law, becanſe miſs is a minor. 
4 | VIII. 
1 Miſs briskly reply'd, that the law was too hard, 
1 If ſhe who's minor may not be a W------. | 
$ In law than confiding, ſhe took it upon her, 
1 By juſtice to mend thoſe foul breaches of honour. 
1 IX. 
[ She handled him ſo, that few would (I warrant,) 
| Have been in his coat on fo ſleeveleſs an errand. 
f She made him give bond for ſtamp'd argent and or: 
And fabled his ſhield, with gules 'd before. 
X 


Ye herolds produce, from the time of the NoxMans, 
| In all your records, ſuch a baſe non-performance : 

| Or if without inſtance the caſe is we touch on; 

i Let this be ſet down as a blot in his ſcutcheon. 


On Mr. M—xREs going to Law with Mr. 
GILLIVER, inſcrib'd to Attorney T1BBALD. 


NCE in his life M- judges right: 
His ſword and pen not worth a ſtraw, 
An author that could never write, 
A gentleman that dares not fight, 
as but one way to teaze—by law. 
This ſuit, dear TIS BAL D kindly hatch ; 
Thus thou may'ſt help the ſneaking elf; 
And ſure a printer is his 
Who's but a publiſher himſelf. 
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Grub ſtreet Journal, N 26. 
An EPIGR AM. 7 


AID Cnxisr the man, that's pure in heart, 
And mean no ill, for heav'n may hope. 
But, ſure the Bard's not worth a fart, 
Who nothing means, fays maſter PoE. 
Criticks and caſuiſts, ſpeak your mind, 
1s S--- s for heav'n or hell defign'd? 


ANSWER. yo 


LE ST may the man be, by believing, 
The poet's hardly 42 


An EP1GRAM. 


Gold watch found on cinder whore, 
Or a good verſe on I- A M- E, 
roves but what either ſhou'd conceal, 
Not that they're rich, but that they ſteal. 


EpIT Ar R on the Monument of the Hon#' 
Ros ERKT DiGsBy, and of his Siſter the 
Honourable Mary DiGsBy, in the Church 


of SHER BONE, in DORSETSHIRE, erected by 
their Father the Lord Dicsy. 


O fair example of untainted youth, 
Of modeſt wiſdom, and pacific truth; 
uit of thy word, and in each thought fincere, 
ho knew no wiſh, but what the world might hear ; 
Of ſofteſt manners, unaffeted mind, a 
Lover of peace, and friend of human kind. q 4 


- 
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Go! live, for heav'n's eternal is thine ; 

Go! and exalt thy moral to divi 
And thou, bleſt maid, attendant on his doom, 

Penfve haſt follow d to the filent tomb ; 

Took the ſame courſe to the ſame quiet ſhore, 

Not parted long, and now to part no more. 

Go then, where only bliſs fincere is known ! 

Go, where to love, and to enjoy, are one ! V 
Yet take theſe tears, mortality's relief; 

And till we ſhare joys, forgive our grief; 

Theſe little rites, a ſtone and verſe, receive, 

"Tis alſo a father, all a friend can give. 


ay” 
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In Imitation of the XIX IDv1iium of 
T HEOCRITUS. 


UPID once having robb'd an hive, 
He lik'd the trade, and hop'd to thrive : 

At length the filching knave was ; 
Mad with the pain, he ſtamp'd, he flung; 
His clammy fingers oft he blew, 
And to his mother ſtreight he flew. * 
Mamma, he cries, this curſed bee, 
How it has wounded me, you ſee. 
How big the ſwelling, yet the ſting __ 
Que Vs little tiny thing. 
. E Ns, Precious n of mine, 2 
| Juſt ſuch a tiny thing is thine; 
And yet how much 'twill make em ſwell, 
After ſton ſweets, the girls can tell. 


BAvius. 


Grub- 
? 0 


UE” 
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Beru ſtreet 


An EPIGRA Mes thec 


—ůä—————— 
Journal, Ne 28. 
celebrated Print 

inſcribed to Sir R W --- 

HREE frenchmen, grateful in their way, 

Js K..—' lay nl po 

— 41 — 

They conſecrate to W. 's fame, 
Picture and verſe, and anagram 
With mottos quaint the print the 
With ſnakes, with recks, with godeſſes, 
The lines beneath the ſubject ft, 
8 

| Een foes hes may behold. 
For ever ſacred be to thee, 


Such and ſuch L 
For — thy ——— 
Such into | 


No gaping there when all, 
Where room is a reward for all. \ 


_——_ —_— 


—_——__ 


2 


FF 


On Jonx Snort, Porter at the General 


— Poſt-Dfſie, = 
H Joun Snon r at length is gone, 
Worn out with age at ninety- one; | 
. 
; wt T 
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quickly 'd, who ſeem d ſo ſtrong, 
fo N he's dead, who liv'd fo long: 
Old ſhoes ſtring d, who buried thrice + 
The poſt-houſe clerks, that went more nice, 
They liv'd too faſt for Jour their friend; ; 
But poſted ſooner to their end. ; * 
1 * 
go far muſt not go faſt. 3 | 
— = _ — —_—_ 
And rightly ; | 
And threekcore jeans he ib hand y |, 
Tho' lately he ſome had Jo. 
Death watch'd and found him from the door: 
As he, ſo death, could wait no more. 
Now Suo xv at laſt to reſt is gone, 
Old Nicx may keep the gate for [on. 
Thus the moſt anxious care and toi 
PFth' ſhort and long laſts but a while. 


t- An EP IGR A M. 


O baniſh far an ENI IsH biſhop hence, 
bo ----- Himſelf deſcends to evidence; | 
W ho againſt CMA Des wear, he highly blames, 
And kmghthood's ſhield protects the ſquire 
Say where is moſt his matchleſs virtue ſeen 
As then th' informer, or as now the ſcreen ! 


. Ts WW FIST 


ww 


rl ICT 


* 


* 
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. ene se 4 p a a 
bor, © . 13S $3 9-3 2 r 
4 An EP1IGRAM. | 


Nor further urge thy 
hy authors aſk no better dreſs, 


AY hold friend B- --- quic the res, _ | 
om ſuch a bungling TarLon. a. 
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R man miſtook, 
Unknowing of thy fame, 
Who, . 
Miſcall'd thee _—_—_— 
r 2 
— 


A oking hem man e. 
Like knowing his own 

Confine thy ſelf to licence giv'n, 
Nor dare beyond thy trade, 

Thoꝰ thou art free to kill the li 


Yet, prithee ſpare the Dz av. . - 


ä 


— 
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An E PIGRAM. n 
— grave divines) in Ex LAV born, 


2 — a m_ adorn, 
E cf in nl thought 


1 and in boch ks. 
Dulneſs no more cou'd for her laureat do, 
To perfect him, ſhe join'd the former two. 


— a ä * * 
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A SESSION of the CAMBRIDGE 
Rien 


- 
LD Zort us, the ſoureſt dame Cx trie bore, 
The ic, dull ſpawn ofaBiLLinGsGarTE whore, 
as lately by Mo uus deputed to ſettle, 


Who * — chaplet of nettle. 
* II. Down 
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IE 

— foughe, 

| 0 

1 


Down he flew to TRAIN. Cory. and the 
To be near hau F- - - was ever his 
With a ſnarl ofdiſdain left the him, 

For that was a place where —_—_ hop'd to find him. 


With his chaps full of worm-woot he mounted his throne 


Of worm-eaten parchments ble ; , 
A crab-tree cudgel for — — | 
And heus, horſum, ade yells, © : | 


B--- firſt was ci 
Far h'ad order'd hi Frxocs to declare, | 
That, © won up dean - - -» was his preſent employ, | 
And he vow'd he'd ne'er mix wich the ſcrub 64 . | 


From his where he had ruſted, came down 
Tony 2 . he LM 
Crying, zoons where's this B --?71 


And mann fam'd =—_ 2 


His came next. clk fear Rat the fight, 
As he of Tow I- -n. * ran away un a fright; 


8 CLavpDian. Was 
Which 28 tha pence. 


| A. 4 
And was almoſt inclin'd to, have granted his cauſe ; 
But bad him retire to Kis ſnarling vocation, 
He'd infurg him the nent force wer dedication. 
— — n 
o coax his præceptor, cry wit 3 
And fince CA LEA to lin was not very forward, . 
Let him drink his with R- rand H- o. 


Wich his 
And wav d fos the 
Go ſpunge wick 


. 
prize, but the judge would not becd him; 
ald FunBL zz ner puzzle thy brains, 
ninnies of BzgxnNgr and RT 
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X. 
The M --- of Q--- x's, with his coach full of TuLLy, 
Ä vour d to bully, 
2 no occaſion to preach up my merit, 
2 * B--'s word for it, 


5 Joux, quoth the judge, thou'ſt no ſhare in the 
matter, 

To much dullneſs, a critic ſhould add ſome ill-nature ; 

In thy tail and thy notes, we like impotence find, 

For a critic and huſband thou ne'er was def vd, 

Tou B -- next buſtled to prefer his petition, 

But was joſtled afide by the STaurorD-Puystciax. 

In his hand he the text of Eur 1Þ1Des brought, 

Piping hot from the preis, „5 — _—_ were forgot. 

II 
He's defir'd by the court, he'd not trouble their Patience. 
PaRrAaCELSUs and Zo1iLus were never relations; | 


So off bruſh'd. the critic to his pills and his boxes, 
From patching up authors, 3 


Up H-- ſtarts, a — 
Une nouvelle traduction dat cut Bleis“ 
For de metre let B- and H 


De frenchman, begar, is, mat bes you de moral. 


What moral, you dog, cry'd the court in a pet, 
Dideve r a critic turm moraliſt yet? 
O'ervanquiſh'd librarians we — 
Let Laney r 

With that they untruſs d the bold critic of Pa x Is, 
And gave him the nettle, but over his bare arſe: 


2 


4 
Qur 


The ſmart of the diſcipline dampt his pretenfions, 
And he. ſcour'd back to 8 bis cully pebrenſians? 


At h the vice can: with his three pſeudo ſquires 
Ar hag the vice ea; with hon enquires; 


D 3 Foy 
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D 

Nor find F a ſtatute for an — 
17 "and the ee toſettle;-. 

Fr ys n 

He, alone, .. notion has hit, 

For his edicts declare much ſpite, and na wit. 


— — 
* Grub ſtreet Ns 38. 


The underwritten are by the Author of the - 
Ops ts bis Grace the D. =o | 


by a 


Cau'd money friends ; 
hen, of his word, — Do Tee fm grin fr 
_— — 


Obſerve ; now he the rhino's 
The favanrs vaniſh d from his mind: 
He gives his promite to the wind. 
But lately it was buzzd about, 
Func was another creature grown: 
Had ſtopt the clamoum of the rout, 
And juſtly paid each man his own. 


I, This lang —-—e— 

refoly'd that all ſhould know it; 
Als! I que — — 
—— 


The following 
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37 


Copy of Verſes was ſent by a 


Gentleman who writes bimfelf PRILo-GRu- 


BAUS. They ſeem to be writ with 
which made me inſert them in this 


J differ in Sentiment from the Author. 


Spirit, 
aper, bo 


Diſce dotendus adbuc, que cenſet Amiculus, - - - 


— 


XFORD or Causa De 
The hum- drum counſel of a 

For politic quit lib' ral arts; 
To party facrifice your parts: 
Vet gloſs your penſionary zeal 
With pure regard of public-weal. 
Write not like Dx AI ER, or Joux BULL 3 
But miniſterial be, bans dull. 

ſe as patterns y 
Sep pert B- -, ve B 
ToR - -- 2 like fpan . 


Grow! like a mongrel againſt Fo 


Gainſt CaLER 1 your ſpite, 
And ſnarl, tha impotent al, ry 


r 
Then deſecrate thy holy trade; 
Claſp thy old-faſhion'd aſelefs bible * 
Write a prolix infipid libel : 

Was t thou a prophet, or a ſcer ; 


What then? if yet no pamphleteer. 


At all reveal d 5 - 4 


And idolize the 
Enjoy ſt thou a e vein, 
an ample plain: 


attend 


Fiction will 


Abſurd A - s commend, 
And blund'ring T - s without end. 
Haſt thou a talent for diſpute ? 


Prove H -- wiſe, le H- nabrute: 


Whether 
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Whether Fx axce D- does repair, 
Nor is, nor ought to be our care: 
That human treaties cannot bind 

The lawleſs power of ſea or wind: 
Louis and NErruxx are great odds: 
And who would fight againſt the gods ? 
To ſhew by dint of logic ſtrive, 

That merchants moſt by loſſes thrive ; 
Demonſtrate that a Sp - - fleet 

Can fail at anchor, peaceful beat: 

But argue not in form and mood, 

Leſt haply you are underſtood. 

Tt fond of wit, to virtue prone, 

Thou ſcorn'ſt to turn a ſcribbling drone ; 
Mark the prophetick words of Gus, 
Thou t live and die a learned ſcrub. 


To my ingenious Friend Mr. Bow RwẽITz, 
on his drawing a curious Picture of a CHEL- 
SEA-PENSIONER, aged 110. 


HO' thy all- mimic pencil well can trace 
Each ſofteſt feature of dear CHLOE's face ; 

Her cheek can rival in it's nativedie, 

Can ftrike the living brilliant of her eye; 

Nicer the taſk, and bolder the deſign, 

To paint this vet᷑ ran in his bright decline, 


Who bravely has ov'er-leap'd life's ſtated line. 
The wondrous man on a new ſtage X 
Green, and triumphant o'er-the ipoil of years; 
His term protracted to uncommon kad, 
Surmounting dotage, he acquires freſh ſtrength. 
Reſerv'd the hero teems by heav'nly will, 
A rare occaſion for thy matchleſs fkill : - 
Nature well-pleas'd may with her fav'rite part, 
Safely confin'd to thy immortal art. | 
Hog e -» Yours Fe. 
Ariat; 


Grub» 


* 
. 
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Grubftreet Fournal, N 40. — 
The ComeLanT; @ Lxxic RxArsopv, 
addreſi d to bis Genius, by u DRAKE. 


EAVE, 1 :nciple, 

r 
hou'rt now an irkſome, hated gueſt, 
Whoſe {miles no longer I implore. 


Be gone, with thy deluſive joys, 
or tempt me to invoke thy ftay ; 
Fatal, as once the Sy « x n's voice 
To failors on the tackleſs way. 


Why, ſweetly whiſ pering in m car, 
Did'ſ thou to ing's invite? 

Better, O ſcience ! bought to daar, 

I'd wanted ſtill thy radient light. 


After comparing himſelf to Col uvu sus, and 
taking notice of the different fate that attended them that 
diſcoverer having been amply rewarded with gold, and 
himſelf having met with no manner of encouragement ; he 
proceeds. 


To ſoar on fortune's painted as þ 
Far humbley motives ſtrong induc' 
To haunt, unvex'd, the muſes ſpring. 


Some rural cott, where angel peace 
Mid o'er the foul her influence ſheds; 
Where pleaſures flow with fweer increaſe, 
And haigy ſport on roſy beds. 


. 
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The dimpled ftream ; the winding ſhade ; 
The lawn in cheering verdure z . 
Th' aſpiring hill, the opening glade; * _. 
Soft themes ! ſhould pleaſing thoughts ſuggeſt. 
Rich in my ſelf, I'd frown on gold, 
ML. Age nag * 
ith pity's melting eye 
The idly-buſtling crowd below. 


But now recollecting, that he was talking of impoſſi- 
bilities (conſidering the ill ſucceſs that had always attended 
him) he breaks into the following rapture, which you 
will perhaps think tolerable. | 


Ah me ! in what romantic feats, . 
Does my deluded fancy ſtray : _ 

Too tranſient, viſionary ſweets, | 
That ſadden gleam, then fade away ? 


So to poetic mind in ſleep, 
Gay habits, coaches, guineas riſe : 
Break but the charm, the glitt'ring heap, 
And all the wild creation dies. 


After making a compliment to Mr. Porz, he goes on. 


When Gzazcians liv'd, auſpicious times 
Glory inſpir'd the facred rage : 

How faint Muſe in ALzB10w's clime 
Now glunmers in th' enervate page 


Then ſculpture wak'd the mimic ſtone ; 
With nature's tints the canvas glow'd ; 

Sad OrPHevs breath'd melodious moan ; 
And Cr 10 taught the ſounding ode. 


He afterwards fi of the hich 
W mon nm anm 


No 
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No groviing ng views could then controul 

he ſage's high-exalted guſt ; a. 

Once fir'd, he'd oy from pole to pole, ö 
To lake his nobly-ardent thirtt. 


. the re. 
ur'd by the refulgent b 
——— his rapid 

And on the God does bela bre 


Aker taking notice of the honour that was paid to 
in Gxezcs and ITaLY, and how after the neglect of 
arts, the Roman empire was over-run with vices of every 
kind, he proceeds. | 


Be it, O ſcience ! 1 
To thy immortal honour told, 
That whilſt thy heavenly dictates ſway d, 


Fair virtue triumph'd over gold. . 


But when thy ſmiles no more cou'd charm, L 
And Romans 15 thy embrace; 

Vice blazon'd forth her painted form, 
And weeping virtue left the place. 


Then down ſinks thy devoted head: 
And VaxvaLs to thy doom, 
Wide o'er the world dire havack — 
Thy fanes deſtroy; and all is gloom. 


I ſhould exceed the limits of your paper, were I to 
tranſcribe any farther ; ſo ſhall break off with aſſuring you, 
that what -I have told. you concerning the education of 
my friend is matter of fact ; of the truth whereof you 
ſhould certify your ſelf, wete not you journaliſts a kind of 


inviſible gentlemen. 


La 


: [Op 


— — — — —— —ͤ—ũ—ꝑ6ũ —— —.ę 


— 
. 


| 
| 
| 


- 
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Q 


On STEPHEN DUCK. 
D ! d by bounteous Queen 
5 R1icamond green: 
Ducx in genius! you on high 


Soar with bold wang ; — 1 
ä 


And raiſed walls, which prove thy own. 
This STEPHEN, if there's in news, 


To Mr. STEernEn Duck, the celebrated 
WiLTs#HIRE Poet and Tbreſber, on bis late 
Preferment by her Majeſty. 

I. 


LD Hou, tho' a bard divine, 
(If not by fame 'd,) 


Swoll'd about Ga ECE; old ballads ſung ; 


A beggar liv'd and dy'd. 
N II. Fam'd 
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II. 
Fam'd Irres too, — bard, 
Who as wrote, 
Sung like an » but in vain; 


And dy'd not worth * goat. 


bo * — >> cp ; 
Grubfireet Journal, Ne 42. 
To Mr. Bavius, Secretary to the Seciety of 

GRUBSTREET, * 


S7R, 7 


I e 
now 


i rg, Tie th — ane Rd 
man, my me to 
withproper ſhades. 

Yi he's 
DG geg leave, S 
He — fable kY 
r 3 


Alien nd itn dowel, 
2 the hall. 


He 48h the 


Mov'd 


33} GRUBIANA 


Mov'd by no fpring but intereſt and ſpight, 
What he confirms at morn he Il quaſh at night. 
With well bellows he aſſails, 
Till with his his underſtandi 
to be let, and thwarts the plai ho  : 
proſtitutes his voice to ſerve the cauſe. 


hes he made s lu © ids dim... 


* 


And hop'd a furious zeal wou d make him great: 
Thinks , as dirt, when largely caſt, 
Will, furely, ſome on't ſomewhere ſtick at laſt : 
Drinks bu to the church ; yet oft the prieſt 
Is ſubject of his awkward filthy jeſt; 

Then laughs alone, whilſt others in diſdain 
Laugh at the juſtice ribaldrous and vain, | 


join their ai 
Make good deficiences, and help the trade : 
ie clerk ; the juſtiee takes the perquiſites. 
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Grub ſtreet Fournal, No 43. 

The Order of the Proceſſion, in Heroic V, ere 

written at the latter End of the ExolIsNH „ 
AvcusT1an Ape, by that celebrated Drama- 
tick Poet, and learned Ornament of the Society 
of GRUBSTREET, T Ho. Jox D Ax, Gent. 


— — 


1 


In — habits orderly array 
The movements of the — are 4 9.7 


ELECTED citizens i th* morning all 
| At ſeven aclock do meet at 1 
e maſters, wardens, and aſſiſtants jo 
For the firſt rank, in their gowns fac'd with foins. 
The ſecond order, do in merry moods, 
March in gowns fac'd with budge, and livery hoods. 
In gowns and ſcarlet hoods, #hurdly, appears, 
A youthful number of _ batchelors. 
Forty budge batchelors the triumph crowns, 
Fore budge bat ſcarlet hoods and gowns 
Gentlemen uſhers, which white ſtaves do hold, 
Sixty in velvet coats and chains of gold. 
Next thirty more in pluſh and there are, 
That ſeveral colours wave, and banners bear. 
The trumpet thirty - ſix more brings, 
All of he ver trumpets, and the Ki * 
The ſergeant . . 
One the lord mayor's, th” other's the company. 
The 's drum- major, folow'd by four more 
Of the king's drums and fifes, make Loxpox roar. 
Seven drums and two fifes more in veſts of buff, 
March with waſte-ſcarffs, and breeches of black fluf. 


E 2 Twe . 


into 
Are penſioners ; 
— them orderly be 
Placed the enſigns of the company. 
'Tth' rear of them four drums and one fife more; 
Then penſioners in coats deſcribed before. 
Perſons of worth, who do in martial manner, 


5 
- Marching in meaſur d diftance, and endu'd 
With | 7 3 doth 1 
I'th' rear trumpets 3, 
And after them two : gentlemen, 22 


Tos 
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Two coats of arms, which appertaining be 


To th' city, and the grocers company... 
Then do march up ei — — 


The golden chains ; the foins bachelors, 
In amicable meaſure, move like friends, 


Then ſucceed them ten gentlemen-uſhers more, 


- 
F 
3 
2 
5 


E 
. 
5 
; 


x 
0 
31 
1 
7 
Lf 


5 
; 
2 


theſe (with filver ſounds to fit ye, ] 

in divers trumpets of the city : 

them two accord, 

K 

t emen wi 3 
aſſiſtants. 


Pth' rear of them, four drums, fix trumpets, be 


ge 
Z 
H 


Then thus —— fur, and ſcarf, 

E horn emu pant Crag 
HARF. . = ßen L 

412 oy Jo 
FA C Ag 
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At the weſt end o'th” wharf ; and at the eaſt 


The court- aſſiſtant, livery, 
Gentlemen-uſhers : ſuch 


und the beſt 
on ſhore 


Are uſhers, foins, and the batchelor : 
te 
Who now with ſeveral companies make haſte 
To WzsTMINnNSTERr.—But in the way is plac'd 
A pleaſure boat that hath Fo bed. 
And with two broad fides 

They row in triumph all by th — 
But when my lord and com do land 


At the NRZW-PALACR-Sralks, all 


He takes his 3 — then 
With his retinne he retreats agen 


To the water - ſide; and — 
To the of arne — 
And along the river till he comes 


To Bracx-FAIAXsSrans, where guns and chund ring 


Proclaim his landing ; when he's ſet aſhore, 
He is ſaluted by Gree 'vellies more. 


. 


all in their martial ornamants of 
ne A ba with — many of them 


of 


From Ir aen- Furs Stains they march before the x 

lord mayor and aldermen tho Cxzays:DE to Gul p- 

—— TR went not od ama By VIZ. 
penſioners banners, being in order 

+ march, he foot marſhal, 9 

FAN, 


* 4 9 : | 
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r 


LL, thro Lu boar, into St. Paut' Cunuscn- 


Yary, and fo into CuAT Sto, where his lordſhip is 
entertain'd by the firſt ſcene or pageant. 


The following Errrarn on Mr. Fru To 
was written by a celebrated PozT. 4... 


HE modeſt ftone, what few vain marbles can, 
May truly ſay, here lies an honeſt man; 
A bleſt, beyond a poet's fate ; 
Whom heaven kept ſacred from the proud, and 
Foe to loud praiſe, and friend to learned eaſe, 
Content with ſcience in the arms of peace ; 
_ 1 —— 

w to regret, nor there to fear ; 
From nature's temp'rate feaſt roſe ſatisfy d; 
Thank'd heaven, that he had liv'd, and that he dy. 


Jo the Right Honourable Humeneny 
-Parsons, Eſq; Lord Mayor of the City of 


LonDON. 


LupGcarTzs- 


| _ at fir, on this triamphant day, 
Theſe verſes written in no vulgar way ; 
r 
ie whi id . 
From whence your pow'r is OWn fpring. 
your pow — Poem 


* 


* 


= - 
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Full circling idleft hands em 
cordial +) pelo FU 

And —— 

Drink but his fill, tho narrow ſpace detains © | 

His body.loaded with a weight of chains, 

No pains he feels of body, or of mind, 


GruBAEN authors malts ſtrong juice inſpires,. 
The coldeſt genius warms, and warmeſt fires. 
1 nobleſt tun inflame their brains, 

in epic or c ſtrains: 
e ee few, 
= gn they majeſtic tread 

ſmooth 5 ſmile, 
The laughing bard employs the comic ſtile. 
If ale and beer their friendly pow'rs unite ; 
A comic tragedy he ſoon will write. 
abs + a nobler 1 
— comedy his us ſhines 

224 12 


= 


-.. a>. » tad} wit hu AQAA 


| They froth in 
| if bans Guck an. 


n head incline ; 
— —— — his ſleep, 


And half - form'd round his cranium creep; 
Next day » hulk « all the noble chief, 
Of ſolid pudding and ſubſtantial beef, T 


ha 
* 
* 
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True Eueris baſis la ; while native drink, bes 


Sound, generous porter chink. 

Shinin * ee 

The glorious EnGLISHMAN in face and mein, 

Slow riſes from his ſeat : ſublime, ſedate, | 

He ſeems the pillar of the ſtate. 

Then hear him, hear him ſtrains the members throats : 

And the yeas have it by an hundred votes. 
Theſe are the effects of tubs with liquor fraught : 

But greater ſtill in empty tubs are wrought. 

Ting d with the noble juice, they ſtill retain 

T influence on human brain. 


High his own, for 
The liquor works afreſh thro” thi 
Fomes at his mouth, and 


Than &er, when full, the 


* 


4% GRUBTANA. 


ä — 


— 
** 
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To Alderman PaRs oN s, our new LORD- 
MARE. a | 


* 


Parxsons! thou who brew'ſ the beſt of drin, 
How glad am I that thou art made lord mare: 
ASS thatxms how; —— 
Twelve good long months, not acither more nor leſs. 
Thy houſe is free to all that come and go, 
To drink their ſkins full of thy famous beer; 
Which is as clear as ſack, as ftrong as brandy, 
And makes the citizens as drunk as lords. - 
And whe 6 figs and whit I fagger home, 
a 3 
Tul ing thy fame te all eternity. jj 


A BALLap, by a Lady. 


| Wo * 
E ights of La Mane, whoſe pow'rful ſword, 
No fair injur'd damſels in vain yet implor'd ; 
ttend to the tale of us nymphs in diſtreſs, 
Secure of our love, if our wrongs you redreſs, 


As late on the plains of famous Duxs Mo 


tn. tad. of 282 8 


Dann for a ball, Kc. 


8 R 9 T tl N 4 47. 
But now hacer inrouce the kind nigh, 
1 tapas» . nn | 
When we from the beaux hop' the devil and all, 


Tho' loaded with poder, they give us no ball, &c. W x 


To the bear they Wade chey fmiſh'd the jobb, 
They toaſted our but with a dry bob ; ; 
His foul with Fax zncu claret each hero did will, 
And while the cups mov'd, ara ſtood ſtill. 


Fair 7 5 and bright SHUCKBURGH with Lovzrr's 


Maft al to San ſubmit ; Eo ea 
Oh ! who will believe it, when fame ſhall aver, | 
mean „Kc. 


But why with the reſt, truſty Ca vx, did —_ 
Who ne'er on the ladies was known to turn tail; 
I fear ſome field nymph did our 3 : 


Perhaps a ſtrange truth ſeem to advance, ; 
That Pane: 3 now lat en 7 
We 
An Kc. 


Ye nobles and commons, near DuxsMore's wide 


WHS of the bad times and bad tenants complain ; 
Wine pathy mov'd with our wiſhes comply, 
now, 


3 _ ab ya 4 
This ſonnet, inſpires prophetical fi 'A 


Or when 
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n ErI TATRA. 
lies a piece of Cun ir, a ftarr in duſt; 
A vein of gold ; a china diſh, maſt 
Be us din heav'n, when hall feaſt the juit : 


d by all, and lov'd ſo well, 
young (like fruit that's ripe) ſhe fell. F 


To the Memory of Mrs. Ayns OLDFIELD. 


AY paſſenger a while, reluQant ſee, | 
1 What beauty is, and what thy ſelf ſhaltbe, 


equal laid, 
With him chat drovethe plongh, and a'd the ſpade. 


But here ! --- the mirror of the Exc 15n flage, 
ot worn by troubles, nor o'ercome by age,) | 
ields her to death's fupremer pow'r a ale, 
And frozen lies impriſon d in the | 
Ja 2 the nontenn of hey years ant down, ; 
And e er her beauty fades, her life is gone. 3 


Here D remains ef OLoerzLo lay, 


Gay was the — {hon 
2 p 
While ev'ry 2 -- 
OY — Mazy was her 
Or Mazcia fi ing for her Jun 4a's heart ; 
d with Sor non is a's cares, 
The ſtage became a ſeg of briny tears. 


The en | Hl comes as Na w. 
dor p-Svrfx-Avox. I am @ Stranger % , | 
” The Subje of it; but, as it ſeems to be written 

with ſome Spirit, I could not forbear inſerting it 

in this Paper. 


HE fic at hd Ws * 
. ſatan 8 
her heavy arguments 
— her poys'nous veins 
liam nent nl i fry dats, 

= . 
A mo n s 
12122 old Gen Ens H--? 

o next meꝰs — ny 

* ee 


—_— 


—— — 
_— 
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So xs, by an unknown Hand. 


I. 

Y matter giv ear, and a ay you hear 
Of a fine raree ſhow, and a garter 
e' er — ob fight, fincs Tow-Trvun wn 

Eni 
In the days of our noble = 


In the abby that day, 


2 


* 
In a ne er was ſeen * | * 


Since time that old | 6 
The niyetit ey wl”” = 
| . 


— . : — 7 þ * 
"4 


3 IAN A. 
— | 


2 


Where they ſeldom or never had been. 


d ne er be waſh'd clean, 5 
n 


Was to hack. off the ſpur of each dona; © | 


But tis well if he cou'd, 
For his eyes 1 
Fg 


to dinner did run, 
With Romacts ſarpand fo keen a 
As they uſed to do, | 
3 werent = 
W 


00 faith it all, 
They at nig had a hall, 
' Where the were drefs'd to receive em; 
What further was done, | 
Is better unknown, 
oe decent that there we ſhould leave em. 
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eren Jams, No 46. 
An EPIGRAM 


EHOLD! ambitious of the Bxir 151 bays, 
B C-- and Duc contend in rival lays : 
0 gentle Co l LAY, ſhould thy verſe 
Thou haf nofence, alas! againſt his 
* Wherefore thy claim reſign, allow his right ; 
6 
Ba vrus. 


An 2 ReyLy to the off-hand 
" AmnswzR, gu-'® Foe's Journal of the 
T., amm. 


| I. 
| W how now, miſtir Foc ! 
To dare t abuſe the Sener writer: 
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Yet, Tam former burn all” A 
The papers of the week, 
If the truth I may 4 — 

Than I'd page with the _— ne” 


Let others db abbot 
With daily papers dull, 
While I in Gade find moſt joy : 


— 


To me one fin 
s Than each w '; better, * 
C. for * Courant, P. FR PosTBor. 


Gaus from others his news 
Knows with judgment 
Who dies, or who's bb d, or who marries :. 
And, III lay a fair bett, | 
He aut does the Gaz EzTTE 
Of AusTERDAM, LonDoN or Pa AIS. 5 


- — — 
— — — 
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To the Author of that inimitable Payzs, 
called the FREE BRIT Dx. 


to chuſe ; 5 


ieee 


G RUEBT ANA 


'Bavivs.. 


To Mr. STEPHEN Dock. 


floors did late thy flail rebound ; 
then 


AROLINE now RicumonD 


= LS 
| : | . 
* * 
þ A 
4 0 0 
* * 4 ＋ 'S- 
F i 
= v q 9 
> . . mY * x | 
«*& k 
, = . * 1 1 : 
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Grubſptrect Journal, * A 2 
An extempore Anfwer fo a on FA 


Mr. C---z---r*s, when be _ 2 
for his Part at the Play leaſe. — 
OU azk me, C--LL—yY, who brighter; 


The Gaussrazzr Hero, or Seer kat 
- writer ? * 
ſhou'd ask, when youthe ſecret know 3 - _ 


— 
— — he 


ee s Revenge on W. H N E. 


HEN Puoz zus F 
And graſp'd a tree —— d embrace: 
n 
. 


; Bo . Gu LIVE R. 1 - 


HY — Gu. war Rs £ 


„ 

Þ - * ©. L os 
> IS Ly o & — - * 

- "7" * * 4 


2 


| * . * * * * * * 

N ma 
GU FIND... 
II. „ 


1 bY * | 
Your bad x - 
For know, that 3 Wn 6/14 | 
You have giv ls the he. > | | | 4 
* take care, | i 
That I don't "ho 1 g | 
* . =Y mM 


"Is won ww ns 
Far Apo 0's friend goes, £4 
The towns Bet impos'd on fo ; „ 2 6.908 
Men read, and cry che while, | 
This isnone of Porz's ſtile, | 
| No more than e | 
3 „ 
But, my honeſt friend won,  * 23 ? oo 
Pray learn to take arub ; * ö 
We're boch both of à trade there's no doubt : + ; } 
It is for end, 4 . 
That we ſhould not be friends. (ID . 
: 1 
8 'E Ne 
= 
Te ER Journal, No P5600 
* on the late Mrs. OLDFIBLD..” 


INCE 
And Dots a 50tLs 

ince trifli can ir engage ; 
"Twas time for Up FIELD, = ige. 


T0 3 age... 1 | 


2 


* * a = * 
N * * * — . | ; , 
- % 5 
i g | | 8 
- * I * 1 . N 
4 
* 
* 


is GRUBRTANA 
Orr whoſe er action had a 2 
Deer 
But, thank our ftars, ſhe's gone ; Bed; amd: 
6 Tou Tuu unn. 

A. Purro-GAuR. 


an Ee LGR A.M. 


OURT fools and poets onceilluftrious liv'd ; 

ei e 5 

are nom ſo fearce, Us well congiv'd = 
W a > 


ren 
HE wonders of this age to lateſt time 
Shall ſhine tranſmitted down in 1 
For fee ! two pens their tribute 
OLpduixon n and CIA ng, 


* 
= 
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Paraphraſtical ms on PIGRAM 63004 0 in 
our laſt journal, done 2 

; nero, who ſeems 
the RRDVLiox in W----,abdmay in time riſe tothe fame 
of a much more celebrated brother, that SI mem 
ber of our ſociety Mr. ED wan Wen 


3 Elena 2 
=> 4 r 
N ancient dayy eee 

Were unknown in ſenate, and at courts. 


and 
— REES 2 


wp, 


— * 
by — * 


= 


to excelb his EE: 71 


* — 


rern 3 


nN 


AN OTR BR. WM _ 


Porr diſplay'd in pompous rhime 
The reign of 2 in our clime; 
Evspgx (quoth he) ſhall wear the bays, » 
Ci be chancellor of AC 
When Eus DE ſtoop'd, FA N 
Cranzx upheld alone her fate : 
Then for one place he gave him two; 


No other 
Her — to out-doe. 


' A Queſtion by Axoxymovs. 


\EEL, if you can, which did the works, * 
Caligula, or Ga —x's Ga—cs? 
That made a conſul of a horſe, 
And this a Bam of an a 


An Anfwer by Mr. Mavivs. 


Our ca ſaw the proud, tyrannick ſway, 
Where Houy Hx nM govern, and Yauoos obey : 
Unnatural rule !---- but here in'Bz IIS U climes,. 
Where in lewd proſe, or luſcious ballad rhimes, 
Our poets write the ſentiments of brutes ; | 
Where players, turm d pantomimic mutes, 
Indance e eee ck, laſcivious) e, 

On pagan er acted, nor e en ſpoke: 
RW e 
Beaus, cits, class, en ured pre 
Who better than an aſs with laurell'd "IR 
e b 


O Roman ſouls wha :more contempruous deed, 
Than o'er their heads to place a neighing ſteed? 


1 


— 2 — "O 


 Anfwer to an EyrGRAM printed inthe 


The 
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St. Jamzs's Eveninc-PosT, Sar. Dre. 


12. und ending 


Admire a VIxCII, and 4 a Pers, 


F none muſt be admir'd but 
Admire a Hou x, and a — 
ire a Hox ac, and contemn Bo ZAV: 
Admire a Dr, and deſpiſe a Rows. 
But if on ſuch as theſe with we look ; 
What muſt be done to W- -D, T— o, . ? 

Scorn were too little from each honeſt Bz iTon ;- 

Theſe ſhould bepump'd, duck'd, pillory'd, piſt, and ſh--ton. 


* — — —— 


| 8 Jaur nal, N 5 2. 


122 by Mr. Porr, may ſerve 
as an anſwer 90 everal perſons, 


1 Den rr 


* 


who have abus d our 
ly toaRanezecapo, who has been 
very nernety fears in an obſcure weekly paper. 


OTE dne met a tumbrel on his way, 
= Confin'd in = +1 x 
* cage with 


Lanes" 7 
Disco and Saxcno 


But wiſely their 
The lion rous' b farch bow 
ond and ftretch'd 


5; -— _ 
rais'd his crooked noſe, 
And 2 him aloud in verſe and 3 

The noble beaſt ſurvey d with i 


* and rckul lag of chi | 


. G UBA 


Much wond' ring at his face, his 

guch ſace ne er ſeen, nor — 

Ac ag determin'd not to fight, nor rail, 

turn'd him round, and ſhew'd his tail. 

the kni in high romantic ſtrain, | 6 
Defies him o'er o'er, but all in vain: +« 
Regardleſs of his noiſe, the _—_—_ 


Le ly down, and ew his eyes to reſt. | l 
return'd, tho' fate, well ſcar'd, 
3 — Knight his valour thus declar d. 3 


© This voice and lok tas quell'd the How's rage 
He turns his back, and dreads to leave his cage. | 
* Nought can his daſtard ſoul to arms excite, =: F 
1 , and dares not fight. : 
ar —__—_ Diao in the ear: „ 


N has neither 
5 . — 
; And in plain aka Ein ” 


2 E IGN AM. 
ELL, faid Aro ro, ſtill 'tis mine * g 
To give the real laurel: * | 
For that, my Porz, my fon divine, 
Of rivals ends the quarrel. 
But gueſſing who would have the luck 
o be the B- - day fibber ; 


I thought of DIN 18, Tizzatp, Duck, 
barer dream of CIS EIER. ; G 


— — 
* — — — — 


2 


11 — 


. Jn Ne 53. 


An EISA ANA. 9 * 


HY, 7, exrioas handy fuck clamone will you raiſe, 
Againſt your eller brother end with bays 
Has it not ancient, annual cuſtom been, | 


For wreaths of bays t adorn old poſts with green? 


 ANO- 


boa 6 e N A. 


* 


HAT !C:Bnrn — macs! O'heav'nefajbear; 
All ye Nox-juroRs, if you can to ſwear. 


From the Nzw-YoRK GAZETTE, Nov. 2. 


The following Lines were put over the Door of * 
the General Court, viz. 


U R fathers croſs d the wide atlantich ſea, - P 
And bleſt themſelves when in the defart free 3 
And ſhall their ſons, thro” treachery or fear, . 

Give up that freedom, which has colt fo dear? 
Whate'er pretence our enemies may 

Sov mn PER 3 

rom Ca ESsAR s court Caro fawning come, 
Be ſure that Ca ro is no friend to Rowe. 


A fra fling by, took a piece of chalk, and writ 
EL. 


HEIR father's croſs'd the wide atlantick ſea, 

To be in deſarts, from their deſerts free; 
And ſhall their ſons with glaring inſolence 
Support a cauſe ſo void of common ſenſe? 
Whate er nce this ſtubborn people frame, 
The caſe is alter'd, but the men the ſame. 
From Ca ESA R s court ſhould a new ruler come, 
Be ſure they'll ſtarve him, as they've others done. 


Grub- 


i 
% 
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ODE for NeEw-YEaAR's-Day 1731, 
written by CoLLEy CiBBER, Eſq; Poet 
Laureate; ſet to Mufick by Mr. EccLes, 
and ſung at Court by Mr. Hucnts, accom- 
pany dwith Inſtrumental Muſick. 


RRCITATIvo. 

NC E more, the ever circling Sun, 
Through the celeſtial has run: 
Again old time inverts his glaſs, 
And bids the annual ſeaſons paſs. 
The youthful ſpring ſhall call for birth, 
And glad, with op'ning flow'rs, the earth ; 
Fair ſummer ! jor”. ſheaves, the field; 
And golden fruit ſhall autumn yield: 
Each, to the winter's want, their ſtores ſhall bring, 
Till warmer genial ſuns m_ the ſpring. 
IR. 
Yegrateful Bx1Toxs, bleſs the year, 
hat kindly yields increaſe ; 
While plenty, that might feed a war, 
Enjoys the gnard of peace. 


Your plenty, to the ſkies, you owe ; 
Peace is your monarch's care : 
Thus bounteous Jove and GeorGe below, 
Divided empire ſhare. 
RRCITATIvo. 
BRITA NNIA, pleas' d, looks round her realm to ſee 
Your various cauſes of felicity ! 
To glorious war, a glorious peace ſucceeds, 
1 or moſt we triumph "_ the farmer 4 
hen truly are we great, when peace ſupplies 
Our blood, oug treaſure — by victories. 
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| TIS app Barons, tothe throne , your eyes, 
1 e royal offspring ſee 

l How — bounteous — ſupplies 

| The ſource of your felicities, 

| Air. 
Behold ! in ev'ry face imperial graces ſhine ! 

All native to the race of GEORGE and CAROLIN E: 


In each young hero we admire 
The blooming virtues of his fire; 
In each maturing fair we find 
Maternal charms, of ſofter kind. 
RecitrarTivo. 
In vain, through ages paſt has Puo us roll'd, 
E'reſuch a fight bleſt A LHION cou'd behold ; 
Thrice happy mortals, if your ſtate you knew 
Where does the globe ſo bleſt a nation ſhew ? 
All that of you, indulgent heav'n requires, 
Is loyal hearts, to rea ch your own deſires. 
Let faction then, her ſelf-born views lay down, 
e e throne. 
IR. 

Hail! royal Cazsax, hail ! 

7 5 —.— 2 ry anual 1 

A ter glories to th 
Till ſuns 12 ſhall 1 

RERCITAT Ivo. 

May heav'n thy peaceful reign prolong, 


Nor let, to thy great empires wrong, 
Foreign, or native foes prevail. 


CHORUS. 


« Hail! royal Ca ESA R, hail! 
Like this, may ev'ry annual ſun 
Add brighter glories to thy crown, 


Till tuns themſelves ſhall fail. 


Crub- 
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Grub ſtreet Fournal, No 55. 
An EeiTAPH on the late Rev. Mr. WIII. 


RoLLo, of STAMFORD in LINCOLNSHIRE. 


And, tho' a learn'd and able preacher - - poor : 
y, how was this ? '- - - He had no private ends, 
Then how ſhould L- -s and B— 8 be his friends ! 


On the two Doctors going to Law about Mr. 
HuRDMAN's Death. 


H. lies the Man who liv'd and dy'd obſcure, 
a 


O HuzxpMar, who expir'd before the term, 
Thus TuRMuISs promis d to repair his harm: 

Courage, my ſon; one action on the caſe 

The fates allow thee, after thy deceale : 

For at the bar the doctors ſhall appeaſe 

Thy ghoſt, and to the law refund their fees : 

A law: ſuit thus, from my attorney's death 

Shall ſpring, as ſerpents from the dragon's teeth. 


Eplrap on Mrs. OLDFICLD. 


IC jacet Ax x A Ol DrIEI 5. 
jam mea peracta eſt; 
Mox veſtra agetur fabula : 

Vos valete & plaudice. 


f G 2 Crub- 
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„ 


O blaſt the man that durſt aſpire 


To ſteal from heav'n the genial fire, 


And animate his finiſh'd clay 

With vital breath a newer way ; 

The Gops in cloſe commitee fate, 
Forming the ſaucy mortal's fate; 

And puzzled their celeſtial brains, 

To find out penalties and pains. 

Debates were held from time to time 

To ſuit his torment with his crime : 
Full oft they met, as oft demurr'd, 

And ways and means were ſtill deferr id. 


But Jove at length contriv'd the art, 
(And Jo vx lov'd miſcheif at his heart) 
To puniſh him, whoſe ſkill had ſhown 
A talent equal to his own. 

The Gov, it ſeems, was much afraid 
To have a partner in his trade. 

For why ? he might, in peopling lands, 
Take all his buſineſs off his hands: 

And he himſelf might be undone, 
Whilſt he was idly looking on. 

Thus fearing, to reward his pains, 

He hangs the artiſt up in chains. 

And fince the man a man had made ; 
Reſglv'd to match him in his trade, 

To earth a woman ov convey'd. 
Then to perfect this new creation, 

Each Go beſtow'd ſome kind donation. 
Venvs gave beauty, Hermes wit; 
In ſhort, as ev'ry one thought fit: 


Curio 


| oP | 4. ca 
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Cu vip ordain d, that all ſhould love her; 
And Juno made a vixen of her. 

Theſe qualities thus giv'n in common, 
Made up the quinteſſence of woman. 


You've heard, e're now, how templers pay 
A free-gift toll on New-Yzar's Dar. 
Each gives according to his ſtore : 4 
The poorer, leſs ; the richer, more: 


Juſt as they think they can afford, * 


They ſuit their preſent to my lord. 
Till one deſigns with cunning drift 

To purchaſe favour with his gift; 

And ſcrues his pocket to the height, 

In hopes to be ---- no loſer by't. 

With ſuch advantage in his view 

Did Jove his ſubtle work purſue ; 

And as a furth'rance of his aim, 
Excell'd in kindneſs to the dame. 

For he, with unexampled favour, 

A curious box, for portion, gave her. 
Well wrought it was, of tempting ſiae 
'To draw a fortune-hunter's eyes. 

Nor need we wonder if the blades, 
Carry'd, with forceful bribes, her maids, 
And ftorm'd herſelf with ſerenades. 

Not one but did her ſmiles importune, 
And made her vows of life and fortune: 
Not one but wiſh'd that he could make 
Himſelf a monarch ---- for her ſake. 
Nor one of theſe their ſuit could gain,----— 
But EyimETHEVS was the man. 

His negligence, unhelp'd by art, 

Found him a paſſage to her heart; 

He only ra a mutual flame, 

And got the box, and won thedame. 


Let us ſuppoſe the happy lover 
Had got the forms W >. at 
J 
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The mutual tranſports running high, 

And duck and dear the only cry: 

Or let's ſuppoſe their joys ſo full, 

Juſt at the point of growing dull. 

Twas now high time, the huſband thought, 
To know what portion ſpouſe had brought ; 
And try, if heav'nly gifts of marriage 

Were worth the charges of the carriage : 
When breaking open bolts and locks, 

He rummag'd ſpouſe's jointure box, 

And found ---- he found on the infide, 
What many fince have found beſide. 


. Contagions dire, of horrid hue, 


Throughout the neighb'ring country flew. 
The ſca, the earth, and ambient air, 
Began th' infectious ill to ſhare, 

And man and beaſt met equal fare. 
"Till pious men found out a way 

To offer ſacrifice, and pray, 

With ſupplications to atone 

For all mans wickedneſs foregone, 
Yet ſtill the plague * unconfin'd, 
Diffuſive borne by reſtleſs wind; 
Till corn and oil the Gos appeas'd - 
And thus the fore ccntagion ceas'd. 


From hence the cuſtom firſt aroſe, 
When woman all their gifts expoſe ; 
If they a dire diſtemper ſcatter, 
That men repent in barly-water. 


Bavivs. 
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From the FLEET-PRISOx, FEB. 15. 1730-1, 
of 


* 


Si natura negat, facit indignatio verſum. 


— 


HEN [naves of juſtice ceaſe toppreſs mankind ;. * 
Or truth and honour we in jailors find: 

When C- -r's honeſty outweighs his pride ; 

Or mongſt the poor ſhall ill got wealth divide: 

When B- - -D's white, inviduous, fickly face 

Shall know a bluſh, or ſhow one fign of grace: 

When tipitaft3 ſhall forget to taketheir fees; 

Or their poor pris'ners find a moment's eaſe : 

When C---T's heart and tongue ſhall once agree 

And think, or ſpeak what's found divinity : 

When P- E incunning ſhall behind him come, 

And in the praiſe of his dear ſelf be dumb: 

When all the reſt of this ſcrub mongrel tribe, 

Bailiffs and tnrnkeys ſhall refuſe a bribe : 

When D1iax P---- T ſhall be prov'd the wife 

Of admiral H- R, or reform her life; 

When W---Ms ſhall the ſecret place reveal, 

Which, like the royal oak, did him conceal : 

Then will I falſe to my dear CTL oE prove, 

And think no more of poetry and love. 
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Ee1iTAPH upon Sir Isaac NEWTON, by 
Dr. BENTLEY. 


-V— 


IC quieſcunt 
Oſſa atque pulvis 
8 


AAcIN EWTON I. 
Si quæris quis 2 qualis ille fuerit, # 
i: 
Sin ex ipſo nomine reliqua noviſti, 
Siſte paulliſper, 
Et mortale illud philolophiz numen 
Grata mente venerare. 


— 


— 
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FEBRUARY 26, 1730. 
GENTLEMEN, 


Have hitherto read your weekly labours with pleaſure : 

but give me leave to ſay, your hottentot performance 
was ſuch a nauſeous piece of ſtupidity, that, if you don't 
{ſpeedily retrieve your honour, I ſhall wiſh ſome of you to 
be the happy bridegrooms at the CAPE or Goop Hopes; 
and can't now forbear expreſſing my female indignation, 
by preſenting you with the following lines, as my preſent 
tenriments of your ſinking ſociety, which, if you dare, 
you may print in your next. 


Yours, BELINDA. 


ON have I thought your club to be 
A batchelor ſociety ; 
tett of lively brilliant wits: 


But now tis plain, you're marry:d cits, a Your 


. 
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Your ſprightly joys ſeem paſt the full; 
= of — dull. 
ou have your ſelves ſo much 38 
From off the ſtage you'll ſoon be hits" 
Or may I ne'er by man be kiſs'd. 


On a Beautiful LADY who was Blind 


HO” beauteous M1x a heav'n deprives of fight, 
To view thoſe charms, which give the world delight ; 
Let not her heart, oppreſs d with grief, complain: 
Had ſhe beheld her — ſhe had been vain. 
One ſenſe in pure compaſſion heaven denies; 
And to ſEture her virtue, dims her eyes. 


ͤ— — 
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The City Lapits and CounTry Lass. 
The Words by Mr. LockMaAN ; and after- 
wards ſet to Muſic by Dr. Pzevscn. 


Hrice happy Lizzy, blooming maid ! 
By no falſe arts of life betray'd ; 
Bleſt tenant of the rural ſcene, 
(Whoſe joy's unmix'd with pining care 
Which preys upon the modiſh Fair) 
When ev'ning comes, with artleſs ſmile, 
* - Does all her pleaſing toils beguile 
With tripping o'er th enamell'd green. 


CLarinDa fair, in jewels dreſt, 
The pride of theatres confeſt, 
Still ſhines with irreſiſtleſs mein: 
Tho' muſic, action, words conſpire, 
To wake her foul to ſoft deſire, 
Delight like this, will quickly cloy ; 
And L1zzy taſtes more perfect joy, 
In tripping o'er th'enamell'd green. tk. 


” 
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When LinDamiRa in the dance 
To ſprightly airs does ſwift advance, 

And graceful moves like beauty's Queen ; 
i Tho” crouds of Beaux admiring gaze, 
k Nor fick*ning Prudes refuſe her praiſe, 
| The flatter'd belle's not half fo bleſt ; 

And L1izzy's of more joys poſſeſt, 

In tripping o'er th' enamell'd green. 


When CoqueT1LLa cards invite 
To while away the ſocial night, 
And baniſh far corroding ipleen : 
| Tho' chance, indulgent to her will, 
Conveys each circling deal, ſpadille ; 
The ſweets of gain are lefs refin'd, 
And ſofter traniports ſooth the mind 
Of LIz zx, when ſhe trips the green. 


Hail bliſsful life which LIZ z v leads, 
Midſt bubbling ſprings and painted meads, 
Juſt emblem of the golden mean: 
A life with faireſt virtue grac'd, 
Whoſe ebbing moments ſweetly waſte ; 
Made doubly joyous, chearful, gay, 
"Ss. When L1zzy crowns th' indulgent day, 
Wich tripping o'er th enamell'd green. 
Bavivs, 


Upon W 1 T. 
RUE vit is like the brilliant ſtone 


Dug from the InDiax mine; 
Which boaſts two various powers in one, 
To cut as well as ſhine. 


Genius like that, if poliſh'd right, 
With the ſame ifs abounds ; 
—_— at once both keen and bright, 
ſparkles while it wounds, 


Grub- 
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Grubſtreet Fournal, Ne 65. 
The following Letter J receiv'd ſome time 


ago from BURTON in STAFFORDSHIRE, 


OUR old friend ---- Ml ---- S ---- having purchaſed 

an eſtate in this neighbourhood, lives now amongſt us, 

nd is ſo kind as to make very pretty copies of verſes upon 

rſons and ſubjects that occur hereabouts. I now ſend you 

ome verſes which he repeated the other day at an entertain- 

ment made on account of the birth-day of the young Lord 
Ax Dovx, fon to the earl of BerxkKsHiRE. 


AxDover ! with ſoft attraction gay; 
Where early graces and young muſes play: 
Thank, whilſt we celebrate thy natal hour, 
We toaſt to freedom unreſtrain'd by pow'r : 
That plan of liberty deliver d down, 
Which the fire cheriſh'd, and the fon muſt own. 
Then, when on noble ruins thou ſhalt riſe, 
And the bad world yields BEAKSU IRE to the ſkies; 
Long may ſt thou emulate thy father's place, 
And wear the beauties of thy mother's race. 


Bavivrs. 


wv 


The WATERMAN's Reply tothe DocTEeR's 


ANSWER, printed in theCRAFTSMAN of Sa- 
TURDAY laſt. 


HE waterman thus to the doctor —_— Y 
By our neighbourhood, fir, we have long been ally'd, > 
And we too, like you, love to go with the tide. 
In another point likewiſe this truth you'll diſcover, 
That we ſafely may venture to call you our brother: 
For whilſt you look'd one way, you row'd quite another. 


Grub- , 
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To Mrs. M. H. 


HEN firſt, Max IL LA, on thy charms I gaz d, 
From thoſe bright eyes what rays of glory blaz'd ! 

Lightning, tis ſaid (fo ſubtile is the fire) 

Will melt the ſword, and leave the ſheath entire. 

Such was my fate - - - I view'd me all around ; 

No fcar directed to th' internal wound. 

Hurt ſure I was: I felt the tingling ſmart 

Through paths unſeen invade my melting heart. 

On that the lightning of thine eyes did play, 

"Till by their — twas quite diſſolv'd away. 


GRUBIANA. 


On Mr. James Moore's pretty Verſes on 
the Birth-day of the LoxDd AnDpoveR,printed 
in our laſt Journal. | 


HAT makes for once, quire ]Jemmy's muſe fo 
toward ? 
Mere joy to ſee a couſin of NeD HOWARD. 


Bavrvs. 


An Ee1Taryn upon a learned Gentleman 


lately deceas d. 
X N expectatione judicii, 
Hic jacet 


Hominum PAR ADboxorAros, 
Natione Gallus, religione Romanus: 
Orbis litterati portentum: 
Venerandæ antiquitatis cultor & deſtructor. * 


G RU BTA N 4A mg 
* * _ — my ; 
Edidit. 


Scepticum pie egit; 
Credulitate puer, audacia juvenes, 
Deliriis ſenex. 


So 


— — 
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A MoTTo on a great LawyER's Coach, 


| Deus vidit lucem efſe bonam. 


To the faid Lawyer. > 
\ RRA now Countryman An EL I ſhwear, O hone, Q 
bonem, | 
7 hat the devil doſt thou mean by Luc Mu Boxnam? 


Now the de'll take me, and all the ſhaint Pa TRIcxks and b 
ST. Denxis's, 

If thou haſt not ftollen this Mons of thts, er Gates 
book of Genes 1s. ; 

And now, what have you to do with God's book, that 
follew the Law ? 

Could you not have pick d out of Cook for thy purpoſe an 
old ſee ſaw ? 

But thou muſt transfer a piece of the bible : now I ſhwear by 
the virgin Ma Ax, 

Tiſh a great ſhin againſt the church, to turn that book into 
TIPPERARY. 

And now, dear joy; I will be about giving home advice 6 

oor, 


upon Wy 
Let thy motto be juſt like thy elf, that is, after as it was 
before, 


2 


CainO KE2TTLEHEADs 
de H | On 
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74 
On the curious SERMON at the Oratory, 
concerning the unknown Gop, on SUNDAY. 


Marcn 24. 
HEN from gilt tub, ſublime and maſquerade, 
+ TuLLy reviv'd the unknown god diſplay'd ; 
Clare-butchers, mix'd with ſaints of drury-lane, 
Aſtoniſh'd heard the learned, lofty train : 
Which, like the theme, th' athenian god unknown 
Still left, but manifeſted plain his own. 


- Grubſtreet Fournal, No 69. 


HE ſcandalous author of the Dux cid, an invete- 

rate enemy of our whole ſociety, has ſet this eminent 
member in another light, in the following verſes, which will 
no doubt raiſe a juſt indignation in the reader. 


UT, where each ſcience lifts its modern type, 
B Hitto her pot, divinity his pipe, 

tute proud philoſophy repines to ſhow, 

Diſhoneſt fight! his breeches rent below: 

Imbrown'd with native bronze, lo HEN LE x ſtands, 
Tuning his voice, and balancing his hands. 

How fluent nonſenſe trickles from his tongue 

How ſweet the periods, neither ſaid, nor ſung 

Still break the benches, HenLey ! with thy ſtrain, 
While K**, r in vain. 

O t reſtorer of the old ſtage, 

424 at once, and zany of thy 

O worthy thou of R VV r's wiſe abodes, 

A decent prieſt, where monkies were the gods 

But fate with butchers plac'd thy prieſtly ſtall, 

Meek modern faith to murder, hack, and mawl ; 

And bade thee live tocrown BRITANNIA“'s praiſe, 
In TorAxp's Tixpar's, and in Wo oLsTox's days. 


— — — 


= 
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F.zeT-PrI$oN, Arai 12, 173 k 


To ]--- G--- Eſq; W- -- of the Fl --t 


*＋ 
HELE malice and injuſtice reign f 
Throughout thy gloomy, dear domain, 
How idly vain is your pretence - 
To clemency and innocence! 
In vain you waſh your guilty hands, 
If varlets act by your commands: 
Nor can you th' injur'd pris: ners blame, 
That daily ſtigmatize your name. 
Praiſe or contempt to him belongs, 
Whence ſpring our benefits, or wrongs. 
None blames the weapon, but the man, 
Whothrough the guts his poniard ran. 
A ſervant's but the inſtrument, 
To execute his lord's intent, 


Regard the fable, here in view - 
- *Tis pat, as if twere made for you. 


A country ſquire (as Es or has it) 
Put his loſt maſtiff in the gazette; 
Deſcrib'd his bulk, his ſpots around; 
And by the marks the dog was found. 


Soon as his maſter ſaw his face, 
He calmly argu'd thus the caſe. 
I, that have been the beit of friends ! 
And is it thus I'm made amends ? 
Ungrateful dog ! to run away 
From me, who fed yau ev'ry day. 
Howcould you uſe me like your toe ? 
Did I e're give you once a blow ? 
— With your own hands, quoth rover, no. # 
2 


6 
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But theſe poor bones can witneſs be, 
ve had ten thouſand giv'n me 
By that vile ſlave your deputy : 
Which if, fir, by your order done, 
Or approbation, is all one. 
J. W. 
BAv Ius. 


An EPIGR Ax. 


HEN S at firſt to the mitire was rais d; _ 
f -5 wha mon and the prelate by clergy were 

— TE VEE" runitive ſort, 

Who will ne'er undertake any job of a court. 

Had all prelates ſuch learning, ſuch ſenſe, and ſuch fame, 

Such a fortune, and virtue, they would ſtill be the ſame, 

---So they are, like all prieſts, cries cenſorious Free-thinker, 

Whether ſons of a dean, or the ſons of a tinker: 

However they affect in learned diſputation : 


Oft to wrangle about the right to ſalvation ; 
They are AsGyL1TEs all, and depend on tranſlation. 
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To F. OsB0RNt, Eſq; 


FAUEASE your politicks FRANK! or faith I aſſure you, 
For writing ſuch ſtuff no man will endure you : 

'Tho' if ever your writings ſome merit did claim, 

Vou are ſure to preſerve it by writing the ſame ; 

For the World muſt allow, you keep cloſe to your text, 

Since what's in one journal, is ſtill in the next. 

There's no doubt, honeſt FA a xx, you've ideas good ſtore 

Prithee don't ſpin out one, to the length of a ſcore. hat 


— 
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Thoꝰ ſo cautiouſly frugal you are of the pence, 

For the future, I beg, be more liberal of ſenſe: _ 

Leſt Gau EA xs ſhould ſay, that for Patron, and Friend, ) 
Vour genius and bounty, alilce you extend; 

And write like a niggard juſt as much, as you ſpend. 


Dejign'd of the Monument of Sir Is AAC 
NEeEwrToON. 


>. 


=... 


PPROACH, ye wiſe of ſoul, with awe divine, 
"Tis NzewTox's name that conſecrates this ſhrine : 

I hat ſun of knowledge, whoſe meridian ray 

Kindled the gloom of nature into day 

That foul of fcience ! that unbounded mind 

That genius which exalted human kind! 

2 ream of men ! his country's pride ! 

And half — an Angel - - - till he died. 

Who in the eye of heaven, like Ex OCH ood, 

And, thro' the paths of knowledge, walk'd with Gow; 

W ho made his fame a ſea without a ſhore, 


And but forſook one world to know the laws of more. 
W. E. 


On receiving a Preſent of an Orange from 
Mrs. G. L. now Counteſs of ABOYNE. 


OW, Prxran's ſon, thou may'ſ be mute: 
For I can blythly boaſt with thee : 
I hou to the faireit gave the fruit; 

The faireſt gave the fruit to me. 


Upon this our author, acting the part of a poetical pariſh 
cleric, as well as of a regiſter, (two offices frequently united 


in one perſon) has w the following admirable 
phraſe in the Sr * 2 nc 


Hz T 
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To a Lapy who preſented the Author with 
22 Cuina ORANGE. 


— no more the favour boaſt conferr'd on thee by 
OVE S 


„ true, to the fair queen 
0 : 
But CxLoe, than the queen of love more gay, more fair, 


more free, 


With a reſiſtleſs grace beſtow'd her golden fruit on me. 


— 


An EPIGR AM. 


At potis eſt forma, vincere uterque deos. 
de puer, lumen pulchræ concede parenti; 
Sic tu cæcus Amos, fic erit illa Venus. 
Acon and LEONILLA each one eye 
Had loft ; yet both in form with gods might vie: 
To thy fair mother, boy, thine eye reſign, 
Then thou like Cuy»1D, ſhe'll ike Venus ſhine. 


Lp Acon dextro caruit, LEON IIIA finiftro ; 
n 


In BURLESQUE. 


'R. CON and Leownitta, Acox's mother, 
Had but two eyes 'twixt both, he one, ſhe t'other : 
n dear mamma, kind boy, beſtow thy one ; 
Then ſhe II have two good eyes, and thou'lt have none, 


CGrub- 


— 
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Grub ſtreet Journal, Ne 71. 


The Cox TRASH between the late Duke 7 
tk 


BuckiINGHAM, and the AUTHOR of 
CONTRAST. 


T HEN nonſenſe triumph'd, witty ViLLizzs roſe, 
The 2 of Senſe, and quell'd her numerous 
The juſtice of his ſatire all confeſs d: 

While he burleſqu'd the worſt, he ſpar'd the beſt. 

But now, with judgment, and with wit revers'd, 


Our author damns the beſt, and ſpares the Worſt. 


— 


hm — 


» — 
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WAVING receiv'd from Mr. J. W. an anſwer to his. 
fable, printed in our 69th journal, we thought proper 
to print only part of it, omitting ſixteen lines of intoduction. 
If the author (who, as we are told, is an old humouriſt, and 
a great ſtickler for the warden) deſire to have the whole 
printed, we recommend him to the WIEEKLT RIZCGCISTER 
of GxVBSTREET ; Whowill probably do him that favour, 
as one, Who in return, may be terviceable to him in his de- 
ſign of burleſquing PHazprys's FaBLEs. 


A FABLE, ia anfwer to one by J. W. 


- NTO a ſpaniel fays a ſow, 
( How can you fawn upon your maſter now, 
hen he gives you ſo many blows, | 
And twinges you by the ears and noſe ? 
Trae, 
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True, ſays the ſpaniel, I can't deny it, 
But yet I ama gainer by it; 

For tho' I am very often beat, 

Yet againſt that I ſet his bits of meat : 
Beſides, in the houſe he lets me lay: 

So, I will never run away; 

But love my maſter, as I ought to do: 
And fo, fir, you the warden ſhould do too. 


A REPLICATION to the ANSWER.. 


LD Tov cnwoop, by thy ev'ry feature, 
I ſee thou art the warden's creature. 

"T's he has hir'd thy hard-bound mute, 
Such duly, lame metre to produce : 
Inſtead of me, old doating fool, 
Thou turn'| thy ſelf to ridicule. 
Poor poet ! forthy venal lays, 
You merit birch inſtead of bays. . 

Howe're to do your eflay juſtice, 
Conſid' ring likewiſe tis your firft piece; 
I own your application's good; 
Your ſpaniel did, as ſpaniels wou'd. 
Such mungrel curs accept the meat, 
Altho' you beat em with the ſpit. 
My dog, a true bred maſtiff was, 
On whom ſuch uſage ne'er would paſs : | 
N His brave great ſpirit rather choſe | 
| | | All theſe 1 to loſe, 
1 Than truckle to ſuch tyranny ; 
| So mucha nobler dog was he. 

| 


"2p" 


You fay I fables write with eaſe : 
F'll turn yours for you, if you pleaſe. 
One day, it being charming weather, 
A ſow and ſpaniel met together. ; 
( She curtſy'd low, he a bow 
' (Brutes had more breeding then than now) 
| And, afterth'uſual honours made, 
| The ſow thus to the ſpaniel ſaid. 
| 


J feay 
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I fear you've had fome cruel blows, 
By that black patch upon your noſe. 
_ *Tis much you with this maſter live, 
From whom ſuch treatment you receive. 
Gods! ſhou'd he dare to beat me fo, 
bd ng hence to JERICHO 
Had you the ſpirit ofa hog, 
You'd not be us'd fo likea dog. 
Alas — the ſlaviſh creature, 
J cannot help it, tis my nature 
To fetch and carry Pm content, 
Becauſe I'm never dunn'd for rent ; : 
Have a warm bed within his houſe, 
Not in a pig-ſty, like you ſows. - 
If then, when drunk, he breaks my head, 
I hang my tail, and ſneak to bed : 
For he is ſuch a gen'rous maſter, 
Tm ſure to have, next day, a plaiſter. 
Thus, fir, you ſee this groveling ſow, 
Had a much loftier ſoul an thou. 


Tuzspay, May 11.1731. 
Dear Str, r : 


Am one of thoſe VꝭELETUDñI NAR LANs, who am always. 

ſick, tho“ every body beſides myſelf thinks I am very 
well. Over a bottle of good claret, I muſt confeſs, I ſome- 
times forget my diſorder, and am as cheerful as the reſt of 
the company; but the next day my diſtemper returns. 
I haveapply*'d myſelf to very eminent phyficians ; and all 
to no purpoſe. At laſt an old baſket-woman of CLARKE 
MaxrxeT, who had heard of my misfortune, as ſhe was fol- 
lowing me with a load of proviſion for my family, begg'd 
of me I would go to the Ga Ar DocTar near LIx col s- 
Inx-FizLDs, who had done wonderful cures among the 
BuTCHERs, and many of ber | in that neigh- 
bourhood ; only by, giving direftions by word of 
mouth, from his ſtage, for fo fi a ſee as one ſhilling. 
Prevail'd on by the importunity of this good old woman, 
I ventur'd among the gaping crow'd, gave my fee, and 
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liſtened for a full hour : but went home: quite tir'd with the 
Docrox's roaring noiſe ; and inſtead. of being the better 
for what was faid, retir'd to my chamber, eat no ſupper, 
went to bed, and grew worſe, and worle. Nat long 
aſter, I heard of an eminent DocTor,who ſold a packet of 
medicines, with printed directions for the cure of the Hy»; 
which my friends told me was my real caſe, and advis'd me 
to buy it. Accordingly, I purchas'd one this morning, open'd 
the packet, read the directions ( not thinking the mounte N 
ward go I had been before, had any hand in the com- 
p_ ) but by that time I had look d them half over, 

y the leathſome ſtuff I concluded he muſt be concern'd. 
The ſmell made me fo fick, I was reſolv d to take no more 
of the phyſick ; and it gave me the following evacuation, 
which, I hope you will excuſe, from 


Your admirer, and humble ſervant, 


ANTI-QUuAck. 


VP o, not Hy »-er-Critic, F Docrox RaTcLire, 
H Since I thy potions took, I've liv'd a fad life: 
otions, which heavy, bitter, thick, and ſour ; 
Ranch like emetics, like cathartics ſcour. 
Nor wig, nor tory ſtomachs ſuch endure, 
As cauſe diſeaſes they ons We: 
Whatever namethoutak'ſt, both fides bepox 'em, 


And ſwear they re all prepar d by F DocTor BLocks-'E M. 


— 


—_ 
— — 4 —_ — 
- 


+ Cant names uſed by the author of the Hye-Docrtoas. 


Grutb- 


2 
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Grub ſtreet Fournal, No 73. 


To Mr. T-—s B-r—D, D—-r—ry 
W---D---x of the FL---T. 
4 


Vou with attorney's kindneſs proffer: 

u ve us'd me ill, and now intend, 
To uſe me worſe, by way of friend. 
No ſnares ſo dang' rous as thoſe laid, 
By friendſbip's ſpecious maſquerade. 
But tis a maxim choice and rare, 
Of reconciled foes beware. 

There's a ſhort fable, Tom, you know, 
Anſwers this moral a-propos. 

A wolf as ſubtile as a fox, 
At a ſow's door, ene evening knocks : 
Madam, your ladyſhip, quoth ſhe, 
I hear, has need of midwifery ; 
Therefore with JOY I leave my home, 
To help you, when your hour 1s come. 
No one in town 1s fitter for't ; 
I've oft deliver'd ſows at court. _ 
Thank you, dear madam, quoth the dame, 
Too well I know your {kill and fame. | J. W. 

Bavrvs. 


On ſeeing Mr. C---x's picture juſt publiſh d. 


O KNneLLEer DRY DEN writes, ſome bear the rule, 
Thus thou ſometimes art forc'd to draw a fool: 
Fut fo his follies in thy poſture ſink, 
* The ſenſeleſs idiot ſeems at leaſt to think. 


D Tom, I thank you for the offer, 
O 


But 
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ut thou, G150x1, with fincerer art, 


1 Halt drawn the laureate in his nobleſt 
| As in his NEw-Years Ove, in thy deſign 


The thoughtleſs Fori1xG ſhines in ev ry line. 


— 
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A Bill of c_ of Wu. MincGar, Eſq; Regiſter to 

the Bis Hoof NoRwINCR, and Mayor of the ſame City, 
11 when he feaſted his Gracs the Dux x 4 
14 and other Lords and Knights, being a Week's Expences, 
1 in the Year of our Lord 1561. 


=_— EEF,with ſirloin, 8 ſtone, at 8d. n- 
Collars of n - 

4 Geeie 3 * - 

$ Pints of butter 


1 
1 
1 
© 0+ ++ 


1 Fore quarter of veal - = 
1 Hinder quarter, ditto - 
1 Ley of mutton - - - = 
» Lok af in. and > Denkibr went - 
1 .Breaſt and coaſt of mutton - - —< <= 


e 


4 Couple of rabbits 3331 
4 Guinea pi „ 
| a Cou 3 3 
4 Couple of mallans 2 
54s. ot tone V 
16 Loaves white bread - - - - - - 
18 Ditto of wheat ditto - - - - - - 
3 Dittoof maſlin ditto - - - - - - 
1 Barrel of double beer - - - - - - 
1 Barrel of ſmall dio - - - - _- - 
1. Quarter of wood 
Nutmegs, Mace, Cinnamon and Grains 
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g St. GiLzs's, May 26, 1731. 
Dear Bavy, 


TT is with the utmaſt I hear ourrenown'd ſg- 
Neiety reflected on ; and the more any of your members 


are abus d, the more I efteem them. It is hence I pay a 
vaſt regard to the author of chriſtianity as old as the cre- 
ation; and have a fort of veneration for the reſtorer of an- 


tient elocution, ſo often defam'd, defam'd even by his own 
ſociety : it is hence I adore the ſuperior deſert EBYBEK 
major, while I admire the poetical merit of KzvBzr 
jun. who, I'm afſur'd, is born to be one day the glory of 
the GxuBzans : nor think my aſſertion, vain, when I had 
enemies to ſociety. Tn ſhort, 
dear Bavy, I have been this at the WESTMINSTER 
ELzcT10n; where, without obſerving any manner of de- 


lads (a young AnTi-Gzuzatan I warretit lim 
aſſurance to ſay plainly, Gaus ARI PozTAsTICi: 
ſo ſcandalous 4 


Ba vx, it is very happy, that Guus-srnIEx is fo fertile 
a ſoil, and that 2 like muſhroons, ſpring 2 


2 


corum, they abus'd your whole ſet of poets, and one of tb 


N 
y 
| 
14 
| 
1 


 VorUBIUNG : 


die, and are fo quickly ſucceeded by one another; or *elfe 
I don't know what dangers you might not from 
that curſed WasTMinsTER ScHooL, which is always 


training up a number of in the greateſt enmity tn 
members. I can't — 5,4 you a copy of 
in verſes made or the illuſtrious Mzss. KZT IIK, 


Poeta naſcitur, & fit. 
O —— ſenior C:npene, _ 


At non TX. formoſe T#zo0PHILE, quiſquam 
— prole wh rr 
non cianda parenti, 
333 
Cxſareo eſt factus vates iplomate major: 
Naſcitur hzredis jure poeta minor. 
Cinnzn, the glory of the BxiT154 STAGE, 
Taught by the comic muſe to this age : 
So well thou turn'ſt a Nzew-Yzars Ove, tis hard 
That envious wits that thou'rt a bard. 
Yet this one truth can 'd by none, 
That bright Tyz0PH 11 us i ſure thy fon. 
No fire can ſuch diſown; to whom refign'd 
Thoſe bays one day his learned brows ſhall bind ; 
By rfl grace; bur ab hm be wor 


* — 


es 
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Inftrufions for CuRIsT. HIILIARD, 
Foremaſt-man on board the — Man of War. 


Fes. 13, 1710-1. 


Honeſt Kr, 
1 Heartily wiſh thee a good > 1 
obtain it, is to carry wit : a con- 
r thou wilt do 


wilt 
well. Remember thy miſpent time, and be ſure to redeem 
it by thy carefulneſs in the preſent : and let me hear from 
thee upon thy return, god conducting thee fafe. Where- 


ever you go, a journal if you can, of all that is re- 


markable, as winds, and change of weather, in all latitudes. 
Take all ſoundings; and keep the fands, ſhells, and what- 
ever elſe the deep ſea line or other brings up, and put it into 
a paper, writing on the paper. Sounding of ſuch a place in 
the U — &. you meet with any pretty ſea 
feathers, moſſes, weeds, trees, or plants, ſave ſome of the 
faireſt and beſt, which you e . 
together in a cagg, pitcher „ or e; except ſea 
—_— or trees, which _ be = even and fate. 
you can get any ſtrange fiſhes, they wi acceptable. 
When ws aſhore, and meet with any ſhells that are 
whole, them for me, three or four of each fort; and 
if you find any pretty ſhining ſands, take a pound of each, 
or half a pound ; and pick up ſtones of divers colour 
as green, red, blue, yellow Flack, or white, and clear, 
as well as mixt colours, ----- If you meet with any fort of 
minerals, or ores, likewiſe me ſome. Wie: wu are 

on ſhore, pick ſome pretty ts, herbs, ferns, flowers, and 
trees, by taking a fair branch or two, or three, that is, from 
the top, the middle, and lower end. All theſe you muſt 
put into a quire of brown 6 
2 ers, 
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ers, &c. very even upon a ſheet of brown paper, and fo ano. 


ther on that; letting them lie three days, then — 


them i — freſh papers, keeping them very cloſe, for three 
more, and then putting them between other freſh 


repeating them till thoroughly dry, and then laying —— 


in 2 the ſheets, and tie them up when tho- 
roughly dry; laying them even at the bottom of your cheſt 
that they may not crumple or break. If you can catch 
any flies, butterflies, beetles or any ſtrange inſe 


pretty inſects, 
t a pin through them, and pin them to a thin box, on the 


inſide ; it will them with the perfect colour, and beau- 
, and whole. But be very tender of the butterflies, for 
of — the fine colour or down, and of maths. If 
fine ſnakes, worms, ſcorpions, batts, or pretty 
N if ſmall you may keep them in ſpirits : I will repay 
you what charges you A d nfo wn Beets > 
And that you may not loſe your labour when you return to 


England, and if any body ſhould offer to preſs you, let them 


know, that you are the royal ſociety's account, and 
have this commiſſion me to collect the foregoing things, 


for her majeſty's ſervice, viz. ſhells, ſtones, &c. for her 

and re 

ry knowledge and phyſick. And pray get me what good 
Pack, and b flower roots you can, berries of 


trees, and plants for the queen's gardens. — quay 


nor worthy eman, will meddle with you, if 


you acquaint them this requeſt of mine, to let you 
free, having the care and charge of theſe thi = 


— Gym and the royal © ſociety ; and I 
let 


me know who ſhev themſelves kindly to you, — | 


I may return their civilities, &. God preſerve and bleſs 
you. I am 


Your Friend and humble Servant, 


I . 


* 
The - 
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The following Letter from Ax c ESE, con- 
taining, as we are aſſured, Matter of Fact; we 
could not but publiſh it, with the Verſes, out of 
Regard to ſo diſtant a Correſpondent. 


Gued Meiſter Barris, 
Keepe a creat tafern for ail in my houſe, and ſum time 


into quarelings apout there peticrees ; 
iven —, 22 ſo brafely, that all 

cogs and ſhentlemen leaved him foul miſter of the pit; 
wherpon hur friend did wrote the following vurſes ; which 


„and ſhave my ſhugs and ſhamberpots. 
Porthaethwy, Angleſey, Yours tilldeth 
28 May 1731. Stopeth hur breth 


RurviakT ap Huw. 


LL broke, brave Marr! at length we know 
Why TarTAR and his troops gave way; | 


Your boaſted ſtrength and 


Monſieur advanc'd with daring pride, | 
Regardleſs 1 blaſt, | 

Till you turn'd ſhort, warmly ply'd. 
Your bum artillery at laft. 


Can any virtuoſo find, . 
From what ſtrange force this volley flies, 
That, ian- like, ſo wounds behind, 
mauls our noſes, more than eyes ? 


Cannons and mortars can't compare 
- With ines in bowels pent : 
When fir'd amidf the heat of war, 
force · the touch - hole for a vent. 
13 | Let 


And where, at Mons ſome ring 


e 
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Let Toxxzs bluſter as he will, 
Hie muſt retire with foul diſgrace ; 
If Sainz has but learn'd your ſkill, 


To ſpout it in his donſhip's face. | 


Your front could not the battel win, 
Tho' arm'd with brafsto face your foes: - 
But ſoon as e'er your rere came in, 


It took whole ſquadrons by. the noſe. 


In ſhort, you boldly may defie 
The pow'r of all the devils in hell 
Full in their face pos 3 
You'll rout den all if 


— — 


— 


* * 
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The Infiruftions of Mr. J—L J—8 to: 


CHRISTOPHER HILLIARD, printed in our 


laſt Journal, turn'd into Hudibraſtic Verſe. 


Honeſt Kir, 
F you can't read, you'll get ſome friend . 
To explicate th' advice I ſend : 
e former part regardeth thee; - 
The laft, what you muſt do for me. 


IF thou'lt be fafe, when far from land, 
Be _—— 02 ons 


He'as you oft 
1 


Thou aſt much time 4 

And ſhoud'ſt redeem the 

For god and man will cheriſh you, 

You e a careful virtuoſo; Ie _ 
And a full account to me, 
ow a you from the ſea. That 
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G r 
And that you may my thanks deſerve ; 
The following things, | be. ſure, 


Some pitch ſtuck on, . or. ſlimy ſtuff, 
Will make the lead bring up enough: 


In different them in, 
And write without, Liab is within. 
That you may give deſcriptions ample, : 
Let words like theſe be your 1 
In latitude of------ abounding 
With yellow ſand, this is the 
This little fiſh we took alive, 
On CurisTMass-Day, SouTH-SEA at "a 


- 
* 


Bring me ſome moſſes, and trees, 
And feathers, from the ſeas; 


No fruits, or herbs, n 5 
But weeds are choice; we don't eating. 
The things, 3 with care 


In cagg, or 
— x 3 muſt be 

Kept ſmooth, and from —* . + a 
The larger trees, you'll make them faſt, 
Some how or other, to the maſt. 


1 2 fiſhes wou'd do Tale well; 


„ 


e, or ſhark's acc e. 


* ſhells you'll find on ſhore; 
you . 


To lend you my cee 
ects grows 


Thus they'll preſerve their native hue ; 
But 'tis a ſecret known | 


3 
T 
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guch batts, and owls, as woods afford ; 

Or any other pretty bird: 

The little ones erve in rum, - 

Pll pay you for it, when you come. 


And now, for fear of an embargo, f 
When you've made up this noble cargo,. | 
A —_ O's is innocent, ? | 
When told with ſuch 2 good intent: 
For if you're threatn'd to be preſt, 
Or laid hold on by an arreſt, 

Tell them you are ſent by ]--- IJ — , 

To pick up curious ſhells and ſtones, 

By order of her majeſty, 

And the Gazsuam Society. 

The corals, ſhells, and bits of horn, 

The grottos royal muſt adorn. 

The foſſils white, or black, or gray, c 


w—. 


The birds, or beaſts, & cætera, 
Collected are, as you may ſay, 

- For know natural, and phyfick, 
And for the eaſe of thoſe that be ſick: 
For botany, the bulbous roots; 

And for the queen, outlandiſh ſhoots, 
To keep in pots, at Kzxsincrox: 
And then you muſt be let alone. 

No worthy, or ingenious man, 

I mean, is a gentleman, 

Will trouble you, in arly nation, 
When thus you've my recommendation. 


I am, be. | 

Mr.Bavius read the following ErIoRAM, 
printed in the Courant of JuxE 11. 

"I ES op of CN 2 oye as 
N des realm's dif 

In one free ki and a learned e 

In factions cauſe malt ſtupidly engage: 


In 
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In merit is each fav'rite cub; | 

Alike admir'd are Da uvRS, Foc, and Gaus: 
Dullneſs her ſelf three more can never cull, . 


. 


Mr. Mzvius ſaid, he thought it was a 
fine Encomium upon our Journal; and pre- 


| ſented the following Lines, by Way of grateful. 
R 


erurn. 


The fame bright cauſe with various art adorn ; 
ith thoughts and ſtyles, which none before e er hit o: 
The Courant, London Journatl,and Fate BTITOxX 
The firſt ſurprizing turns of wit-diſplays ; 
Sound ſenſe, the next, in mood and figure, lays : 
To form the third. the powr's of both conſpire, 
©5B0nne's grave force, and ULzicx's ſpri fire. 


1. one bright age three fam d Gus Axs born, 


— — 
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Dr. ChHaMAtRLEN's Pedeſtal, made of 
Marble, is already ſet up in WESTMINSTER- 
' ABBEY, but the ers Effigies, with its Em- 
belliſhments, is not yet f d. On the Front of 
If the Pedeſtal is a Latin Inſcription, . in three 
. Columns -whieb is as follows. 


HUGO CHAMBERLEN 


UGONIS ac petri utriuſque medici 
Filius ac nepos a 
Ad ſummam quippe artis ſuæ peritiam, _ 
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Summam etiam in dictis et faftis fidem, 
Infignim mentis candorem, 


| ue ſuavitatem adjunxit z _. 
Ut, an languentibus an ſanis acceptior eſſet, 
An medicus an vir melior, 


25 Gertatum ſit inter eos 18 
Qui in utroque laudis genere primarium fuiſſe 
Uno ore conſentiunt. 

Nullam Ille medendi rationem non aſſecutus, 
- Depellendis tamen erperatum periculis, 
Et avertendis ium morbis 

: Operam 


Ne illuſtribus familiis eriperentur hæredes unici, 
Ne patriæ chariſſimæ cives egregii, 


Amicitiam nihil ominus ſancte coluit, + 
Artiſque ſuz præſidia lubens communicavit. 
4 Fuit ille 
Animo tam fort: tamque excelſo, 
Indole tam proponſa ad munificentiam, 


— —_— 


filiarum i ws, 
Unam e prima conjuge, duas exaltera, 
Caſtas, bonas, watrum fimillimas ; 


BTA NA 


n ſibi item reliquit. 


icas virtutes 


f patriem migravit, 
— quamorapes 
— . ſane 
Cujuopeefetum ef, ur mult 
- Non inter primos vagitus extincti, 
a pollne perventes. 
Viro integerrimo amiciſhmo, 
Ob ſervatem in partu vitem, 
Ob reſtitutam ſæpius 
Et confirmatam tandem 
- Valetudinem, 
— hoc ſepulchrale 
1 —.—5 poſuit 
PouonDe: BuCKINGHAMIENSTS, 


2 ad mortem con junctiſſime vixit: 


1 + 4a r 
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Grub ſtreet Journal, No 78. 
A Bill of Fare for theWax-Cuandiens 


Company on LoR D-MAvOR's-DAr, OcT.' 
29, 1478. 1 


NE cap on o o 6 
One pig m o © 4 
One loin of beef - - - - - - - + oO 0 4 
—_— ” Det 3 '< 0 © 2 
One idgeons - - - - - - © © 
One i — * ˙ 33 © © 2 
One hundred of eggs 1 
One gooſ - - - - - - o© © 6 
Two loins of mutton, and two of veal - - - © 1 4 
One of red wine © © 
One ki in of ale „ 
8 7 8 


An EPIOGR AM. 


HOU'D Ds print how once you robb'd your brother, 
Traduc'd your monarch, and d your mother; 
Say what reveng'd on D----s can be had; 

Too dull for laughter, for reply too mad? 

Of one ſo poor you cannot the law ; 

On one ſo old your ſword you ſcorn to draw. 
----Uncag'd then let the harmleſs monſter rage, 
Secure in dullneſs, madneſs, want, and age. 


e Cub 


-- 
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| To Mr. Pops on his being perſonally abus'd. 


| . wit in vain th' invenom'd critic gnaws: 

| The poliſh'd metal breaks the ferpent's jaws. 

| Pain'd and inrag'd it on thy perſon flies ; | 

But ſtrait drops of, and feebly hiſſing dies. | 
| heav'n, which aber thought fit to join 

A form to ſuch bright wit as thine ; 

Catelefs to grace the frail corporeal part,” 

Has on thy ſoul exetted double art. 


— — Fo 
2 - . 
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An EP1GR A M. 


_— 


uon PeTERs ſenſe, voice, language, action, mein 
And front, are all in H heard, or ſeen : 
Which plainly proves this learn'd CLARE-MlARKET rorer 
Or Axeztxr Eb@CuTION THE RESTORER. 


= \ : 3 ap * 1 
ts. — AA A k LG 4M «_ * — a. 4 ted — . 
— L — ==: 
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An EPIGRAM. 


- And death waits near to cloſe learn d TIN DATL's eyes; 
he prieſt's hard fortune, and the layman's fate, 


, Seemto preſage religion's ruin'd ſtate. FE 


= 


1 durance vile while pious Woo ls ro lies, 


But 


— — — — IST 
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But thou, O Bowman ! wilt the Iofs ſupply 

Of both; and whilſt thou liv'ſt, ſhe cannot dye. 
To thy due ſtation may ſt thou rie much quicker, 
And ceaſe to lie of Ds w]s su Rx the vicar. 


— 


———— 


— * 
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The EPISTLE 


of Ronin the Butler, fo 


KiTTy the Cook's Daughter. 


Scribere juſfit amor. 


dear Kir r, 
You're ſo pretty, 
So bewitching, 
In the kitching, 

Or when ſtitching 3 

So endearing, 

When you're clearing: 

And fo neat, 

When you wait, 

At the tea, 

So briſk, ſo gay. 

All your beauties, 

In your duties, 

Do ſo take me, 

That they make me 
Send this greeting 

To my ſweeting, 

Ea. our meeting : 

Weins KirTY 

Will have pitty 

On the = 

I ſuſtain. 


With a ſciver 
From love's quiver 
I am fpitted, 
Ready fitted 


To exptre 


At Cuytd's fire. 


O the 

Of your face; 
And your eye 
By which I fry ; 
And your lips, 
Sweet as fi 
Of your whiph 3 
And * dea. 
White 2 

uſt a buddin 
Like bag- — 
So excellin 


Sweet and . ; 


And your waſte 
So decreas'd, 


— . —— 2 ˙ ——— 
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Like pyramed Or think me rude ;. 
Upon its head, FE muſt conclude. 
Tum d upfide down | 
By country clown. Then haſte to make 

But, alas ! Our wedding cake. 
Muſt I paſs For know, my love, 
All that lies If you ſhould prove 
In diſguiſe, Unkind or cruel, 
Made more ing Nor broth nor gruel, 
By your cooking ? Can from the grave 

But leaſt my 2 Preſerve your — 

grow Weary, 


An EPIGRAM. 


NDER the maſk of ſome fictitious name, 
Of ULzicx, OssoRNE, orof WaLsixG 
reat variety of authors write, | 
ve their few kind readers ſtrange delight. 


A 
The 
y no diſtinction make: but I more curious 


Can ſtill diſcern the ine from the ſpurious. 
When ſome bright piece with double luſtre ſhines, 
As if a P--- -'s hand had touch'd the lines; 
While the true writer, ſome fam'd rhetorician, 
Thinks himſelf hid, conſummate politician, 

A Tacitus : - - - - without a nomenclator, 


I know his ſtarck'd, affected, quain tranſlator. 


6— — 
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In nova fert animus mutatas dicere formas, 


Corpora. Ovip. 


2 


5 


EAR HorsORN-BAxs, that diſmal place, 
Which leads to ſhame and foul diſgrace ; 
o TYzourn Taz, that grim triangle, 
Where little rogues ſo often dangle ; There 
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There ſtands a little Inx of Cour, | 
Where crowds of wilſe-acres reſort. 


To plunge into the rav nous maw 
Of monſter call d the law. 


Within this Inn there is a HALT, 
* Where noiſy L---y---zs us'd to bawl, 
Diſpute and lye, as ſome folks think, 
But oftner much to eatand drink, 
Does lift its ſhatter'd head, fo humble, 
As if twouꝰd ev'ry moment 


Of this the muſe a change ſhall ell: 
Ar01L0 grant ſhe do it well. 


Fam'd Ovid, if you pleaſeto look, 
Has not one ſuch in all his book ; 

Tho' once he told us of a yeomaſy 
(If I miſtake not) nam'd PA. ON 5 


W hom ſaints from — n, to play their farce on, 
Did metamorphote to a-parſon ;. 

And as he lov'd religion well 

Into a church transform'd his cell. 

Strange is that tale: but ſomething ſtranger 

Is this I tell, the ſudden change here: 

And yet tis truer ; therefore better, 

As well in matter, as in metre. . 


This HALT, at firſt for law defign'd, 
To goſpel now with age inclin'd, 
(A place, which once ſome play'd the knave i in, 
They now pretend their ſouls ta ſave in 
Transform'd to + church without a ſteeple, 
Hopes by the pray'rs of chriſtian people, 
In us late years it may attone | 
For ills, which here in youth were done. 


K 3 Thus 


The ſociety us d to Aspen ho congerning matters 
of law, and in term. time to dine in commons. 
+ It is not call'd by the members of the foci 


but a church, which we ſeldom fee WRhout a e 
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Thus ſome old rake, by age and poxes 
Forc'd to give o'er amours and doxies, 
Turns faint i eſcape old fatan's clutches, 
And hopes to get to heav'n on crutches, 


But to proceed by juſt degrees : 
The board, where clients paid their fees, N 


Lay K not thus transform d retan; 
Nor the learn d prieſt refuſe to preach 
Unleſs the caſh is in his reach. 


The table too, as I'm a ſinner, 
On which we diſh'd up many a dinner, 


Converted now to — * 
And fills no longer mouths, but ears. 


For there the clerk to diſmal note 

With SrERXHOrp's rhimes extends his throat; 
Which all their teeth on edge do ſet, 

And to their ſtomachs give a wet. 


Howe'er this ſong of ſort, 
Tho' tis not very ſweet, is ſhort. 
The deſk of roaſt· meat ſmells fo ſtrong, 
It makes the clerk for dinner long, 
And call a fingle ftaff in haſte, 
That what he ſmells he ſoon may taſte. 


Within this HALL each corner hole, 
Where many a-merry, mellow ſoul 
For private purpoſes withdrew, 
Is now converted to a pew : 


And as with meat and wine oppreſt 
Some here oft lay compos'd to reft : 

So now with pray'rs and ſermons, more, 
To faſter fleep compoſed, ſnore. 


5 — us A A 4A # 
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And as with clock each church is grac'd : 
So o'er this door an old one plac'd, 
Which us'd to ſhew the time of eati 

Now tells the hour of ſolemn meeting. 
Summons the L---y---rs here to pray rs; 
Confirms the truths the pri ; 
That time is ſhort, and fix'd our doom; 
That death will ſoon like bailiff come; 
Arreſt e en bums in zetribution, 

Bring judgment on, and execution: 

A with the diſmal doom 

Of ſome infernal dungeon's gloom ; 
Where faſt lock'd down, chain'd hands and feet, 
Much worſe then priſoners in the FI EET, 
They'll fee all hopes of freedom vain, 
Themſelves us'd - worſe if they y_ ; 
Find wardens more and more uncivil, 
From H Ns, B------GE, to the devil. 


But L---y--rs, careleſs of their end, 
Nor without intereſt us'd to lend, 
Will not vouchſafe to lend an ear r 
To all the Preachers threatens here. 


In words of ſacred writ we're told, 
That once, among the Jews of old, 
(And fince, I fear, the ſame has been 1 
Mongſt jewiſh chriſtians often ſeen) 
'The Foul of Gos a den was made, 
Where thieves, like L---y--rs, drove a trade: 
But ncw we fee a change more 
A D---s or Tu-—--s turn'd Houszs or Go. 


Crub - 
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AF ABL.x. 


Pert young daw, trick'd up with various plumes, . 

; Dropt from a peacock's tail, his airs aſſumes. 
hen mixing with his tribe, the fawcy jack 

Inveighs againſt them all, becauſe they're black. 

Him thus haranguing, in his full career, 

A brother mterru with a fneer. 
Hadſt thou, in borrow'd finery array'd, 

Mongſt birds of other kind, thy parts diſplay d; 


Thus oddly dight, thou mightſt have made them wonder, 


Who could not know thy head and tail aſunder. 

Thy learned ſpeech, without head or tail. 

They might have lik'd, well pleas'd to hear thee rail. 
For us, with all this infolence defy d, 

Who know thy malice, ignorance, and pride, 

With ſcorn thy ſtoln, old trumpery we view: 

To us thy impudence alone is new. 


Bavivs, 


The humble PET1T1ON of the PR1SONERS 
loc d down on the Common Side of his Ma- 
jeſty*'s Priſon of the FLEET, to the Judges 
of the Court of ComMon-PLEas. 


SHEWETH, 
THAT your petitioners diſtreſt, | 


(Lacs, THEEDam, Williams and the reſt) 


All on the common fide confin'd, 

For which they have no cauſe aſſign d; 

Deny'd the priv'lege of the bare, 

And mater fide to. take the air, 3 


\ 
A 
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Tho' they have paid the uſual fees, 
As. requiſite to * eaſe, 
Are by ſuch uſuage grown fo ſickly, 
That if they're not relieved quickly, 
Each mother's fon of em, they fear, 
By wooden habeas will get clear. 


Therefore, in humble guiſe, 
To be releas'd ſome ae 3 OY 
As to your honour's it 

(And great compaſſion) ſha!l ſeem fit. 


And your Petitioners, day by day, 
In duty bound, ſhall ever pray, &c. 


An EPlTAPH. 


OOR in my youth, and now when age appears, 
Wealthy, I bend beneath the load =; years. . 
the decrees of my too cruel fate, 55 

Wretched alike, and curs'd in either ſtate. 
While I had power to uſe ----- means were deny'd, 
And now that power is loſt ------ are they ſupply'd. 


E GRA CO. 
P. e 


Sum locuples, miſere ſorte n utraque miſer. 
uando frui poteram rebus, mihi copia deerat: 
Copia nunc ſupereſt, fructus & uſus abeſt. 

OOR, when in youth; now worn with feeble age, 


Pm rich: but wretched ſtill in either ſtage. 
hen wealth I could enjoy, I then had none: 


Now plenty's come, all pow r of ule is gone. 
Grub. 


* 
* 
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To be prefix d to the next Ebi TIoN of Dr. 
ARBUTHNOT 8 Book of ALIMENTS. 


ROVOE'D by Cxzyxe's filly books, 
Writ meerly out of pight to cooks, 

was reſolv'd to ſhew, that man, 
E're fince this world -of ours began, 
Was always form' d to chew his vittle : 
Elſe what a plauge's the ute of fpittle ? 
Were theſe brave grinders in my head, 
Plac'd only to crack nuts; champ bread ? 
Children indeed, who have no teeth, 
Old folks, whoſe gums can't maſter beef, 
From milk and broth may find relief. 


But * fee ye now, I'd rather ſtand, 

To be by CyeyxE's one rough hand 

Cut clean as ABzLARD of old ; 

And truft in ſtories that are told, 

Of finding boys in parſly-bed, 

'Than heed the whims of his fat head. 

For, to give my opinion plainly, 

I think the action not ſo manly, 

Which mortals uſe in propagation, 

As that perform'd by maſtication. 

"Tis noble todevour an ox; 

"Tis fine to ſheer, then eat the flocks ; 

To drane a lake, then catch the fiſh ; 3 

To put a wild boar in a diſh ; = 
R 0 


— 


Common expreſſion of the Doc rox. 
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To ranſack woods, but not for nuts, 
There's pheaſants, woodcocks with their guts. 
With gins, and nets, and various arts, 
— Ehiefly man diſplays his parts.) 
e conquer ev'ry living thing, 
And then fit round them in a ring. 
By cooks and - cook-maids half digeſted, . 
Of twenty ſorts (when unmoleſted) 
I've eat at once.------Now for my book, 
If into its deſign you look, 
You'll plainly find, that different men 
Aſk difterent aliment. ---- What then ? 
Why then tis certain you're not able 
To gratify ſix gueſts at table, 
Without you furniſh at the leaſt 
Nine diſhes, and thoſe of the beſt. 
At ev'ry courſe: three courſes too 
Muſt be allow'd, elſe it won't do. 
For tho here's one plays of at firſt; 
Another's ſtomach would be burſt, 
If he went on but half fo faſt, 
He”s nice, and loves to chew and taſte ; 
And then your true right — men 
Will eat and talk, — 
Mind then my precepts, eat ef all you can, 
And uſe this great prerogative of man. 


roy 


_—— * * Err 
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HE followi of verſes are preſented by a friend 
of Mr. Dae 4 ; and which were publiſh'd, to 
ſhew how ſome of our members retain their wit and hu- 
mour under the loſs of their liberty; and that their ſpirits 
can no more be confin'd, much leſs totally —— than 
the ſubject here celebrated. 


_— 


AN 
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N elderly lady, whoſe bulky, ſquat figure, 
Av» hoop, and white damaſk, 4a, ar". I TIREY 
ne ſun- ſhiny- day to the FL EE did repair, 
To ſhew her fine dreſs, * the beaux of the bare. 
Her mein r 
Caus d much admiration, but twas with a . 
At length the ſly gibers burſt into loud laughter; 
Away waddled madam ---- and they hurry'd after. 
n and haſte, 
She ſtoop'd down, and let fly a loud peſtilent blaſt. 
All ſtopp'd ſhort in ſurpriſe, not ing behind 
Such a poiſonous ſhaft of the parthian kind. 
EwELL the door, cries out one of the crowd : 


Shut it cloſe ; lock it faſt ; cries another more loud. 


Says a third, ſtop the key hole, when away you have ſent her, 
Left in fames like the preſent, her ſpright ſhall — 2 
Thoꝰ the ſcent ſtill remains, yet the game you can't follow: 
She came in with a hoop, and went out with a hollow. 


— — 


Grub ſtreet Journal, No 88. 
An EP1GRAM. 


1. the roftrum mounts, diſplays his hand 
,, _ - eres well adjuſts his band-------- 
ith front elate ious dames 
'Then---- 2 e his themes 
But filent all; — our orator, more bo 
Paſt doubt, old are young, and young are old. 
Whatall defire, how learned he defends ? 
How bravely boaſts a conteſt, none contends ! 
So Diumock, champion fam'd, in haughty mood 
With ardent eyes ſurveys the gaping — 
With viſage ſtern his gauntlet down he throws ; 
Aud boaſts a vict ry, where he meets no foes, 


Grub- 


1 


GRUBIANA tog 


1 


— 


— 


Grub ſtreet Journal, Ne 89. 


Doctor J. Mf to Doctor J. H— -x, 
ſendeth greeting; 


— 


g OCTOR, *tis ſtrange, that you to cure 
D Aſad diſeaſe, which you are forc'd endure. 

I not free from worms that the belly, 
Id ne' er pretend for thoſe a cure to tell ye. 


With all my fcill, I ne'er was yet fo vain, 

To advertile gainſt worms that haunt the brain: 
Thoſe worms, which, crawling round your dura mater, 
A poet form'd, Hye DocTtor, and Ox Aro. 

In all theſe three reſpecta, that proverb true, 


8 — heal Na e N to you. 
s, ela, b 
81 — _— pou — 
it ma 2 y 
— —- e 
— — Row 
That h ondriac ills from ſcurvy flow : 
And town, which thou haſt play'd thy farce on, 
Declare thou'ſ been a { ———MN, 
When, in the Dairy Pos r, fo near each other 
„„ „„ nay ener; 
n 
envy my ſu EI 
Why avs fo vain ambition higher ſoar, 
1 gh to ſtand next Doc rox M- z. 
that dif — 2 — 
other caſes, won the day: 

„ (kill, — 44 — might claim 
ue preced my greater name. 
he yet the name of OxaTor was known; 

Mine long had ff the country and the town, 


——ñ — A — — — — 
CY 
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Not like white powder mine, which makes no noiſe, = 


And like a filent hypocrite deſtroys ; 
But like the black, ſulphureous grain, my powder 
Kills more, and raiſes a report much louder : 
More worms it Kills, I mean : whilſt all around 
BRIrANNILA“s diſtant towns my fame reſound. 

Of wondrous cures ſtill proofs I bring to view : 
Of thine thou ne er one ſingle proof couldſt ſhew. 
A 2 ſon, with, or without name, | 
A on to my fame. & - 
In niceſt 8 array d, 


- Are ſymptoms, remedies, and cures diſplay'd. 


Not like the dull, low, incoherent ſtory 
In quibbles adv erti'd from OraTory. 
I leave the world to make a juſt aſſnement 
Of either's parts by either's advertiſement. 

If thus hard pufh'd you vainly now ſhould boaſt, 
To gain in poetry what in proſe you've loſt ; 
You'll ſtill be bit: for I've invok'd AroLLo : 
He comes: and lo! a train of rhymes here follow. 
With all his ſpirit he =; r layes; 
And ſmiling — my bead with double bayes. 
He gave the certain art to cure, or kill; 

And whill I write theſe lines, he guides my quill. 
And all the town will own, I'lI he a teſter, 
That this epiſtle's better than queen Es ru x. 
M 2 my ſenſe in eaſy numbers flows ; 

age riſing, as my fancy glows: 

How os ht this burns ! how Is refin'd ! 
Leaving the caput mortuum all beh 

Not fo thy ſenſe : like ſnail, ro-rhyme a {lave, 
It creeps flow, ſlimy o'er brother's 
Foro 1s not dead, but fleepeth r 
One ounce of mother- wit is 
Did not the joke at laſt the clergy 
In both theſe lines 9 0 
Juſt ſo the jointed worm, that from my powder flies, 


Crawls from its mother-filth, comes foo and ſtinks and dies. 


All this proceeds from kypocondriac dream, 
Ihe cauſe of chillnefs in the parts extream, 


Of 


3 
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Of which the head is one. When ſcurvy ſeizes 
The brain, — *. * leaſes. ind, 
'Twas that brought this on thee :' the ſymptoms mi 
'Tis half the cure, the ru diſeaſe find. 
The ſcurvy's ſymptoms make as plain, 
As that whate'er thou oa, thou doſt for — 
The lympha ſcurvy ſtill perverts, and ſo 
Proves to the nervous ſyſtem mortal foe. 
O'er the whole body hene extends its reign, 
Sinks to the feet, and riſes to the brain. 
Perſons ſcorbutic, when the moon's at full, 
Feel ſenſe of weight, and pain obſcure and dull. 
Too rav'nous, or too languid's th* appetite ; 1 
Both heavy ills, whene er the poclcet᷑s light, N 
When once an Ox ATrOR ſcorbutic opes | 
His month, in fine rhetoric flowr's and tropes ; 
His gums ſo liable to ulcerous tumor, 
Void eithor ſaltiſh blood, or ſerous humor. 
You fee his teeth looſe, liv'd, and corroded : 
Whilſt from his mouth loud noiſe, with ſtench exploded, 
Strikes ears and noſe : ſtop both, and you'll do well, 
Secure from poiſonous ſounds, and pois'nous ſmell. 
E'en when he ſpits, take care; for tho' he's tacit, 
His ſpittle's very ſalt, and ſometimes acid. 
Thus the diſeaſe in ev'ry part is ſhown : 
Now let my RR and force be known. 
The numerous trains of ſymptoms it expells, 
Scorbutic, hypochondriac illneſs quells : 
Alters and changes all the body's juices; 
The lentor thins ; — 2 22 
It renovates the blood in ev'ry part ; 
Nature decay'd reſtores, and chears the heart ; 
Revives the ſpirits of conceited noddies, 
Gives reſt to weary, tir'd, and worn out bodies ; 
The natural, innate heat, extinguiſh'd rouſes, 
Reitores the huſbands empire over ſpouſes ; 
Invigorates the whole frame 


Releindling in the heart the vital flame. 


But ha! mine burns too high, ic 
Makes me forge, ike you beck vere and ayer 
2 


ing my eyes, I was bred to the knowledge of little 
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IND 9 nne 
—＋2 roms and once a clyſter: 

1 th ingredients wrapp'd in a regiſter, 


Lawzance PouTyuey-Laxg, 
S8PT, 15, 1731. J. M. 


An EPIGRAM. 


IGH-church exert thy rage, I'm not diſmay'd, 
Gone Tam wi to be flay'd. 
0 Ive ſpoken, 
Wander in Teepe Ki ſkins, gt broken. 
With eyes turn'd up thus, low-church vicar cry'd; 
To whom a diene quick reply'd : 
Does this proceed from zeal, or oſtentation? 
Art thou not ſure to get a diſpenſation ? 


Mas 


— 


Grub ſtreet Journal, N go. 
SIR, 


ama n of an ancient family at T1LLacz-Halt 
in the county of S---y : but by the fondneſs of my fa- 
and mother, who kept me from ſchool, for fear of 


Hounds and horns. When I grew up, 1 found the want 
of education: and fo, to gain what improvement I could at 
— reſidence at the chief town of 
the coun y liteneſs. I had not been 

there, "4 by ” help 2 — and ſome other auxi- 


aries, together with the genteel documents of a dancing- 


maſter, I came to ſhake of my ruſticity, and to make 
a tolerable figure. Butalas! there was a ſort of mo- 
deſty, which ſtuck exceeding cloſe, and gave me exceflive 
trouble, whenever 1 came in company 2 


2... ũ——— e 
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had a natural propenſity to try; but having converſed 
with none but m oy 11888 addreſs 
my ſelf to a fine lady, without baſhfalneſs. I was 
laugh'd at; but was fore d to bear it, in hopes that 

time and experience might bring me to what they call a 
modeſt aſſurance. But all I could do ſignifi'd nothing: 
and I had Iabour'd ſtill under the ſame infirmity, had not 
my good fortune introduc'd me to the ingenious Mrs. Ax- 
TIFICE, —_—_ a ſort of = por yy drag I was 
overjoy'd at ſuch an acquaintance, 1 
— I ſo far got the better of my — thee I 
could romp with a lady in publick, and turn out a double 
entendre in a full aſſembly without confuſion of face. This 
refinement of behaviour in me was matter of admi- 
ration. L----d, ſays one, is this the modeſt Mr. TILLA OR? 
Who could have thought it of him? fays another. How 
12 2 he's improv'd ? ſays a third. Well! ſays a fourth, 
I find he will make a cleaver eman after all. I need 
not tell you the pleaſure I on theſe occaſions: I 
more and more in —_— and the favour of the ladies: 
nor was it long before Mrs. Ax TIF IE very graciouſly re- 
commended — to the ſervice of a young lady of conũde- 
rable fortune. I dreſſed and danced, made viſits in form, 
drank tea, and chatted with great applauſe ; and had cer- 
tainly carried her, had not the envious world begun to tall; 
too freely of my circumſtances. In ſhort, I loſt my miſtreſs 
by the vigilance of her friends, to my great diſappoint- 
ment; and ſorrow proportionable : and poor Mrs. Ax Ti- 
F1CE herſelf fell under the general cenſure of moſt compa- 
nies there: one calling her in plain terms a little crooked, 
ugly creature; another, no better than a down-righr. 
match- maker: inſomach, that for quietneſs fake ſhe was 
forced to leave the town, and take a tour to the BAH. It 
was an additional concern to me, to find my guardian an- 
gel treated ſo unworthily on my account. And therfore, * 
defence of injur'd innocence, I muſt take the liberty o 
informing the world, that, in ſtrictneſs of ſpeech, the pre- 
eminence of a lady's back is rather a misfortune then a fault; 
and that profeſſion itſelf, for which ſhe is fo reproach d, is 
far from being diſhonourable, fince it tends to the lawful 

| : 1 
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introduction of lovers holy ſtate of matrimony. 
eye peas ee een, your next 


ce to many genteel rea- 
der of each de, you will hi y oblige, . 


Tue Hat, S I R, Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


Avs. 26, 1731. Tuomas TilLLAact. 


'A True Tale of a CounTxy 'SqQu1RE. 


Man of wiſdom may diſguiſe 
His knowledge, and not ſeem too wiſe : 

47 — 

here's no concealing of a fool. 
Of this the inftances are ; 
— rr ge as twenty. 

A wo knight, eſtate, * 
— +  =budl 
'That, with coſt and fruitleſs care, 
He rear'd a blockhead to his heir. 
Burt, pgs wane mend the breed, 
Shou'd he ſame prudent damſel wed, 
He ſent him out to court a lady, 
Whoſe father he'd engag'd already. 
Burt, firſt, he charg'd on his 
To keep in mind this eaſy leflon. 
Huuruxx, ſays he, what e 1 do, * 
Take heed your words be very 
rere 
As you have wit to hold your tongue. 
Then never feed toogreedily 

On cuſtard, rr 

@ Leſt your un d appetite _ 
Bring ſhame and ſorrow inthe ni 
But Joun rr 
An r 
— Here, Jo nx, d' you mind, give N uus a touch, 
Whene er he talks, or cats too much. 


Y 


1 e 
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Be e — 
To pay t To ; 
And allthy ſervices _ 
In handſome terms, — addreſs. 

Inſtrufted thus, the took horſe, 
2 ee boned wes 
Whilſt Joun rm teacher's 

* Numwys — — N 

Which he deliver'd in ſuch 

4 thought him tolerably wiſe: 
He held hi tongue, this ſeem'd to be 
A token of his modeſty. 
All paſs'd on well, till fu came : 
Oh hateful meal! oh ul name, 
Vile author of poor Humyany's ſhame? 
Th ola} ry diſh, moſt — dreſt, 

old lady ſeal ſupply d her gueſt, 

is oft empty, ” 
He eat; Joux pull'd, and pull d again, 
Thy pulls, O Joux, where all in vain; 
For when he'd cramm'd up to the throat, 
In came an apple-pye to boot. 
When madam "= ow fond an eye 
He caſt upon the ſmoaking pye, 
She filFd his plate ſix inches high. 


gon e he elbow many a ewitch, 
2 houghe be our OHN 1 
is apple · pye, I'll eat my 
Let th gut. uence be what it will. 
Feral reſolve 5 I dread to tell 
The conſequences which befel. 
Let ſordid nightmen tell — reſt, 
Who reliſh the unſav'ry je 
My dainty muſe wou d . done: 
But truth commands, ſne muſt go on. 
Tis for 2 now too late: 
0 The fiſh has — - ſlippery bait. 


In the ire < hr lie, 
And Jon x in 1 * eel ; 
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Who , till bitter voice and groan 

At 2 cry'd, O help! dear Joux, 

Or elie for ever I'm undone: 

Por heav'n's fake find ſome excuſe, 

The deviliſh apple-py's broke loote ; 

And as I lain upon't, and roll'd it; 

The bed's ſcarce big enough to hold it. 
ou wak'd, and thus began to pray, 
The devil take all fools, I fay ; 

Why, choak ye, eat it up again, 

And lick the ſheets and bolſter clean. 


--- What can be done? here take my ſhirt, 


2 Fl come 8 in the dirt. 
you get up as ſoon as light, 
III lye, — S to ſet all 65. 0 

So ſaid, ſo done; up got the ſquire, 
And Joxn lay tumbling in the mure. 
He lay 'till two briſk laſſes come 
To make the bed, and clear the room : 
Soon in the damaſk bed, friend ou 
Was ſpy d half buried in the down. 
What's here ? quo NELI, as I'm alive, 
The maſter role ſoon after five. 
Here is his man, a lazy loon, 
Intends to lie a- bed till noon. 
_ Joux, I've had a tedious night, 
That truckle bed has lam'd me quite. 


I turn'd in here to take ſomereſt, 

This isa comfortable neſt : 

One nap, dear girls, is . 
A nap! Su, give um ſome cold pig. 


Come, come, ſays Joux, don't play the tool; 


I'm laxative, you'll make me pull, 
And ſtraining hard, will force a ſtool. 


They pull'd, Jon x ſqueez'd, and gave a grunt; 
And out he leap'd----good faith, I've don't : ; 
E'en thank your ſelves.-----Away ran NELL 


And Su, half poifon'd with the ſmell. 
This ſtory ſlipt not, you may ſwear, 
But quickly reach'd the maſter's ear, 
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ASTROPIAN GALLANTRY : Or, The 
PEzAcn-STONE, occaſioned by drinking 
Miſs SK——T #*s Health at ASTROP-WELLS; 
a Peach-ſtone, which ſhe once had in ber 
Mouth, being always put into the Glaſs. 


I. 
HERE healing ſprings, near As r R Or plac'd, 
Their watry ſtores ſupply, pad 
EACH-STONE yields the wine as faſt, 


A 


we Man te wage 


By 


tis GCRUBIAN 4: 


Tame chearful brimmers round, 
* 


3 lips, Ls touch "_ 
1 
To nedtar i it — the _ 


To gladneſ every care. 
IV. 


Give me that balm to eaſe my pain, 
My 8 I faint: 

And ler the relique 
To EE DRS 


An EpIGRAM occafion'd by the PEAcu- 
STONE. 


I. 
RINK on, my friends, drink Yzoman dry, 
Nor fear a want of wine ; 


Due can that. want ſupply, 
As ſings a bard os D 
If * — bleſs 4 4x Aran Braun > 


„ — 4 mandy 


BRATA gives a toaſt. 


ADiarocur betwixt Mr. 2 and 
Mer. BowMan, occaſioned by the Preface of 
the latter to his Defence of the Miracle of 
CursinG the Fie-TrEs. 
M. HY fleeps your learn'd defence, fill keep in 


-ore, 
The learn'd defence you promis'd o'er and o'er ? « 


* Yroman, the | Take who keeps che tavern at 
Arne WELLs, 


A A a) 
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B. Objections all I have maturely weigh'd ; 
And find that nought worth anſwering js Kid : | 
The whole confutes itſelf. M. You make me wonder : 
Thouſands declare your _—_ N's all a blunder. 
B. Let them rail on: their j I deſpiſe : 
It reaſonable ſeems to all ＋ — 
Of mankind all the wiſe diſcerni 
Cenſure their conduct, and applaud my art. | 
M. Of theſe wiſe men what number may there be? 
B. All that believe, or write, or ſpeak like me. 


—_ 
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On the As TROPH PEACH-STONE. 


I. 
O more may chymiſt boaſt an unknown art, 


N Of changing braſs to gold by tone divine: 
ARA to a PeraCcH-STONE can impart 
The pow'r of turning = things into wine. 
Hnre As rRor waters, for their ſteel fo fam'd, 
We by this magic Pzacnx-sToxE fo refine ; 
No longer they're chalybeate waters nam'd, 
But change to * 8 nectareous wine. 


O! may this ſtone my conſtant chymiſt be, 
Whether at VEOMAN's, or at home I dine. 
How ſhall I praĩſe its virtues, when I fee 
The very water * very wine 


Ah Poets ! happy twere, if by this ſtone 
We NecTar DRINKERS cou'd preſerve our coin. 
But ſee, alas ! our guineas all are mm s | 
Ev'n thole are chang'd by magick into wine. 
V. Thrice 


— — — — —•— 
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V. 
Thrice As rRor, real HzL1con, 
The ſeat of all the heav'nly nine , 


mic CALLiors this ſtone 
, to I Wn es wine. 


Still, ſtill, O goddeſs! bleſs - 
Inſpire its bards in lofty ug 34 rn 


Teach them your bounties merit ſtill to ſing, 
* donor of their wine. 
I. 
See | ſee ! ſhe comes: behold the Angel's charms, 
Ama d I ſtand, -—- I ſigh, ---- I faint, --— I'm gone, 
How is't, that ſhe, who hermits boſoms warms, 
Congeals my blood, | | tans 
I 
Thus — — from thoſe fair lips, thou heav'n 


O bree ren fone oe rue Ki: 
Once more reviv'd by your life - gi — = 
The flinty frame ſhall be di in ----— bliſs. 


— — 
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VERsEs en the ſudden Stop in the ſale of 


Mr. B——'s Sermon, and the Publication of 
bis Defence of the Miracle, &c. 


_ YorxsnireE SERMON lately took its flight, 
paper lanthorn at the tail of kite ; 
8. 1 ihe — cons, with leaſure, or diſmay, 
Saw the new meteor gild th' aerial way 
But to the weakeſt eyes it _ 1 ſhin'd ; 
And fixed ſeem'd, tho” toſs d every wind. 
A while it blaz'd, then fudden down it fell ; 
Its light extinguiſh'd with a nauſeous ſmell. 
The gazers mark'd its fall; and ſearching round 
Nought but a blaſted, barren fig-tree found. 
Grub- 
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GRUBSTREET'S RE  JOINDER. 


— pu am; gates — 


ur, qunquis invidia. 


MazrT1at. Epig. vi. 69. 


— 


ACaxbipArz's LETTER to the FxRE· 
HOLDERS of a certain County, verſified. 


O my brother freeholders theſe lines I indite, 
"Twill ſhew 'em at leaſt how well I can write; 
But chiefly to tell 'em, in my preſent condition, 
I've no inclination at all to 
You all know how I thoug —— ven 
That a ſcrutiny was by the ſheriff refuſed, 2 
| 1 promiſed indeed no more trouble to give, 
torn — 'tis plain, without leave. 
But now I have had one, I've reaſon to think, 
The more we ſtir ſomething, the more it will ſtink : 
For of all the bad votes that have made ſuch a fuſs, - 
There are ten for myſelf, where there's one for fir--—-- 
The acts of Q. Anne (and who wou'd not blame her, 
For not ——ů » 
Are ſovery . 


Whats illegal for kim, can make legal A e 


I thank you . 
k ac —— 


For thoſe who not ſcrupled to ſwear — 5 one, 
: ae Loa 7 — 3 hed ene: 
To the title of ſquire, 


Tho in yes 0 exchange it for knight of the ſhire ; 


% 
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Of which diſapointed, I can take up with eaſe 

That of Ca ro or jun A, or juſt what you pleaſe. 
Before I conclude, I think it but fit, 

To aſſure you I ſtood with intention to fit ; 

So if I can't ſerve you, I hope 'twill be thought, 

Tho” tis my misfortune, it is not my fault 

But courage, my lads, for your brother freeholder, 

In a year or two will be a year or two older: 

And then, my lads, then, ina year or two more, 

We may come off as well as we came off before. 


— 
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following verſes, publiſh'd laſt year the R. 
Hon. the preſent Lo . mn — late- 
ly criticis'd, by a pedant who could not conſtrue them, oc- 
cafion'd.the following tranſlation; which we thought not 
improper to publiſh at this time, ſeveral of the lines being 
as applicable to his elect, as to his preſent 

The hid podbine is d for the famare, nor os abuſe 
the laborious SME r ius, the chief fountain.ofall his learning, 
dy —— eceleſtaſtici, & alii quidam poſteriores poetz, 
monkiſn other bad writers, in order to prove 8ibON 1- 
vs ſuch one, becauſe his name is ranged among them. He 
would have done well to have mention'd ſome of the monks 
contain d in that catalogue; in which his admir'd author 
has placed Exxius, CaTuLLus, Horaceg, Juvzxar, 
Maria, Ausonivus, &c. 
In ſhort, all he ſays proves nothing, but that he is him- 
—: ß 


HILOSOPHUM non barba facit, non laurea vatem: 
Eft Equss, eſt MILES, nobile calcar habens. 


I eſt Mil es, qui nunquam preliz tentat; 


Multus EY Es, qui vix pendulus hzret equo. RENE 
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Emit qui titulos, auro ſuffragia vendens, ö 
een. AvurxaTuMdicere jure potes. 
At noſter non talis Equ es : fed ſæpius urget ” | 

Venator celerem. conſpiciendus equum. 
Pro patria in celebri MILES gerit arma ſenatu 

Civica: nam patriæ militat 145 — 

i meruit, parvos contemnit honores, 

Ad — aſcendens nobiliore via: 
Regalem quamvis humero non ſenſerit ictum, 
Aux, eſt, pluſquam nomine, Mitts, Eques, 


. — — 
— — — —_ — — 


OR wiſdom old philoſophers rever'd 
F Took not their name from reverend length of bearg, | 
ho round his temples wreath d, the laurel crown f 
Gives not the poet verſes, or renown, ſ 
Yet he, who wears the noble gilded ſpur, 
Is knight, is baronet, and called fir. | 
M1 es denotes a ſoldier, and a knight: 
Yet many a one has never ſeen a fight. 
When knight was Equ#s call'd, and chevalier, _ | 
In ExGL1s# horſeman ; ſuch could ride, tis clear. ; 
Now many, like fir Hu biz RAS, a ftraddle, 1 
Tho both hands hold the mane, ſcarce keep the faddle. | 
Who e er in parliament his votes has ſold, 
And honourable titles bought with gold, 
By treble right, ſhines mongſt the golden firs, 
If both — ilt, as well as ſpurs. 
Not ſuch is ours: but fix'd on flying ſteed, 
Hunter conſpicuous, urges all his N : 
Champion in ſenate-houſe, midſt juſt applauſe, 
With civic arms he fights his country's cauſe; | 
For now whoe'er his country loves, muſt wage 1 
Continual war gainſt party's zealous rage. 1 
Small honours he contemns, who great may claim 
And climbs a nobler way th' aſcent to fame. 
The royal ſtroak tho' ne er his ſhoulders bore, | 
This ſquire's true knight, tho' not in name, in more. 'F 
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To the LoxůDu Mayor Cle. 


INCE pageants ceas'd with curious figures wroug 
And tuneful verſe to tell — Uh 
our annual pomps with glory leſs have ſhin'd, 
And GxussTREET's ancient honour much declin'd. 
But what moſt fatal to this province prov'd, 
Our prince his reſidence from hence remov'd. 
e muſes then forſook their ancient ſeat, 
To nobler domes invited by the great. , 
The tragic muſe with comic yo her part ; 


Both nature ſcorn'd, and both a d to art: 

To manual art; which drew more glorious ſcenes, 

And turn'd fine pa into grand machines. 

Here R cn in ay mon Tanner age 

There B----T# and C fiery dragons ' 

GauBsTREET reſounded with th' united din, 

That roſe from Dauny Lane, and Lixcorx's Inn, 

To make their court, much higher place in view, 

From their high lodgings numerous bards withdrew : 

Succeſs ſoon fwell'd their vain, impoftum'd mind; 

They ſcorn'd their brethren, who remain'd behind; 

To turn whoſe greateſt glory into ſhame, 

They made Gaus EAN an JE name; 

And ſtrove with all the rage of mortal foes, 

To ſink the ſeminary whence they roſe. 

But when their thoughts, as thirſt of lucre burn'd, 

From poetry to politicks were turn d; 

Their works, now written not for fame, but pay, 

Unſold, were weekly giv'n in reams away. 

In vain: for moſt with repetition tir d, 

Would not e en read theſe learned gifts, unhir'd. 
GruBsTREET, renown'd in old and modern times, 

The venerable ſeat of profe and rhimes, 

Unpeopled lay : no tuneful voice was heard : 

Their filent heads our antique garrets rear d, 

Like thoſe of authors, empty, crack d, and odd; 

And ſeem' d, like readers of their works, to nod. 
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Ambitious to retrive its former fame, 
Co Os while its dying name, 
moſt ancient of this ancient Het, 
Some choice Gaus zx wits reſolv'd to meet; 
A longwingdProams . not _ 
EGASUS hangs out, 
1 Dr 
e t u 
To our young, weekly, old, reviv'd, new club, 
Each WzoxzsDar added ſome illuſtrious Guus. 
From hence our journals take their weekly flights, 
And ſtill outſoar all other paper kites : 
Mounted on pinions pluck'd from 45 20 wing, 
_ e, in various figures flyi 
. now low, they — to place, 
Ana purſuers a long wild-gooſe 
Horne on theſe wings, to ev'ry country town 
The whole tranſactions of the world are ſhown : 
And whilſt by us ſuch numbers famaus grow, 
We grow more fam'd ourſelves, who — them ſo. 
But ſince no diet is ſo chin as fame, 
Once more, may ſoon the city poet's name 
In me revive; with penſion by the year ; | 
And perquiſite 1 d 25 of Pa Rsox's beer, 
With chm inſpir'd, and ſcorning nauſeous wine, 
In annual po —_— bard ſhall ſhine, 
Attending in the tzain of new LoD Mayor, 
Bright as ou New-Yeas's-Day the laureate player. 
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To the "ow Honourable the Lo x D- 


MAvOR. 
My Lord, 


HE muſe, which with ambitious lay 
» Your raiſes ſung * 


pleaſure ſees eres, race of gory 
In the ſame ſplendor which it — 
The ſhining circle of your fame compleat, 
There where you roſe ſerene, ſerene! er. 
PHoEBUs, whoſe genial rays all uce, 
And ſwell the barley grain for — 
With light unſullied, and unwearied — 
Has now perform d, with you, his annual courſe : - 
His radiant beams, as quick, as warm, as clear, 
Shine through my garret, as they ſhone laſt year. 
With the ſame heat he now my breaſt inſpires : 
I feel, I feel the fame celeſtial fires. 
Before m « dazzled fight ftrange figures dance ; 
and — in crouds advance. 
ws the true dial, whether morning ray, 
Or evening ſhines, points out the hours of day: 
So I, by threats unaw'd, by bribes unwon, 
Revere the ſetting, as the riſing ſun : 
To merit true, with conſtant lines of praiſe, > 
Mark out the uſe and virtue of its rays. 
Let mobs halloo or hiſs, applaud or blame, 
My muſes zeal and love are ſtill the ſame. 
In various tongues laſt year ſhe theſe diſplay'd, 
For which your lordſhip knows ſhene'er was pay'd, 
vet ſtill unpay d, with pleaſure ſhe reviews 
Her laſt year's labours, which ſhe this rene ws. 
Rais'd by your noble liquors potent fumes 


The grateful ſubject = wih; Þy reſumes ; Fey 


TCH. 
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To working eyes: but when from hand to hand 


Of 17 es the circli 
Swift the wing'd minutes unheeded by 
E'er peremptory pipe and pot are done, 
Time's — Re; ray boch points, and calls out one. 
Th induſtrious work in every other trade; 
By yours the idleſt are induſtrious made. 
Whilſt thoſe their hands with tool, or glaſs employ, 
They feel viciſſitude of pains, or joy: 
But theſe, carouſing till from morn to night, 
Enjoy one conſtant ſcene of gay delight. 
his AxNoDYNE can ries age pain appeaſe, 
And in their room replace both joy and eaſe : 
Can give to bankrupts wealth; and what is more 
To fetter'd priſoners liberty reſtore. 
When drunk, as thoſe are rich; ſo theſe in mind 
Now freed, in goal expatiate unconfin'd. 

Nay, when, condemn'd by rigid juſtice doom, 
The malefactor lies in room; 

Kind CERSVISs IA oft, his to cheer, 
Brings in her nut- brown hands two, pots of beer. 
To the pale wretch the firſt a week's reprieve; 
The ſecond ſeems a young full to give. 

But when two more have fortify d his pate, 
 Unmov'd he hears the harſh decrees of fate, 

Laughs at the folemn HouBnornN cavalcade, 
Where little villains, drawn in maſquerade, 

In ftate to TyBuRN ride; while juitice blind 
Leaves charters with the great to ſtay behind. 
— ge ſeiz'd as twere with conſcientious qualm, 

e gravely ſings a penetential pſalm: 
er Im now 'd to ſwing: 
Perform your office, Jack, and fic che ſtring. 

I ſhrink 


I ſhrink not at the fate of better men, 
Nor the worſe death by G---y's barbarous 


pen. 
Beer gives firm. courage to the — mind, 
Which meaner ſpirits in religion find. | 


Nor think this ſtrange, fince doctrines, new, or old, 


With beer or ale a juſt reſemblance hold. 

Stale cut-throat beer the papiſts moſt admire, 
Like brandy burning with fu _—_— fire, 
Which kindles faggots : and of theſe they tell, 
That thoſe they burn on earth, are burn'd in hell. 

Stale beer and ale the lutherans count good bub: 
"Tis ale, tis beer, tis both; for tis con- lub. 

CaLvix Ax liquor, brew'd in evil hour, 

Is muddy, pale, „ bitter, flat and four. 

Old fox's drink firſt quiet, {mooth as mum, 
If agitated ſoon ferments like ſtum ; 

Impatient of reſtraint, when cloſeiy pent, 
Shakes the frail veſlel, till it finds a vent. 
Sometimes in bottle lodg'd, traniparent, thin, 
Calm it enjoys a while tae light within: 


But when the ſpirit moves, twill forme, twill ſpout, . 


Till bottle's empty left, and all run out. 
The belch that ſtarts from oratory tub, 
Brew'd in Tuz-ALLey, near the ſtreet of GRUB, 


Tho' thin, not clear; tho' pert, yet wond'rous dull; 


With froth o'erflow:, the veſſel never full. 

Small beer in bottle ſtop'd, tho' very weak, 
Will often force the cork, or bottle break. 
Freedom once gain'd, it ſmiling upwards flies, 
The aipiring lees ſtill thick' ning as they riſe. 
Gratetnl at copious meals, it yields delight, 
Quenching aur thirſt. and quick' ning appetite : 
But ſuddenly puff d up, too late we find, 


We nought but water drank, bewitch'd with wind. 


The ſtomach, hence oppreſt with grievous load, 
Will oft four belches in the face explode; 

Or elſe inſidious, filent ſtench diſcloſe, | 
Which 1 our ears, but douhly hurts the noſe. 
Such is the deift's tiff, free-thinking liquor: 
Nothing at firſt ſeem; clearer, brisker, quicker: 


Te- 
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To air expos'd, the frothy ſpirit fled, 


Trac BRIrisn ine, ſtrong, 


Well-brew'd, well-hop'd, well-ag'd, like Panson's beer, 
Diffuſes health and 


The ſun's hot rays, and thunder of the fkies : 

So thoſe, in whom that firm foundation's lay d, 

By bribes unwon, by threat'nings undiſmay'd, 
rue to their notions, let them fink, or thrive, 

Rather then trim, and turn, will burn alive. 

The honeſt VoaksHIRE vicar, ſtrong, and hale, 

Who ſcorns all li but his native ale, 

Drinks this well pleas'd : come, bring us t'other pint,. 

He —_ no falſe yr — 
Why religious doctrine: rang 

ak” ag ſince all have long been d? 

If ſo, we ſtill are right: for what men think 

We certainly may know, from what they drink. 

Good, ſound, old, mellow beer the tories ſwig : 

More new, and bitter drinks the ſoberer whig ; 

Whoſe vitiated palate more inclines 

To the high flavoury taſte of foreign wines. 

Some love them mix'd : and hence as each prevail, 


On court they rics write, or rail. 
Hence ene ere hereditary ri t; 
And ſoar than jacobites a loftier flight : 


Hence every week each GzussT=E EET garret rings | 
With facred miniſters as well as kings. l 
From hence proceed our ſhort, exact di 


— c c 
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Of brain and bum the labours diſappear, 
Sunk in the ſaſe retreat of books and beer. 
Here ends their firſt” gay life : but ſtill ſecure 
From everlaſting death, when time mature 
Has now. d the well concocted maſs ; 
To the large cask once more the liquors 
From boghouſe gloom and cold through midnight ſhade 
To the diſtiller's light and heat convey'd. 
There, when refin'd by purgatory fire 
The fpirits volatile to heav'n aſpire, 
To wat'ry forms condens'd againſt their will, 
They drop like rain, and like the dew diſtil. 
Then ſhrin'd in glaſs, like fouls well purg'd from fin, 
They ſhine refulgent in the 7 * gin. 
This noble ſpirit, rais'd by chymic fires, 
With good warm ſentiments each ſex inſpires : 
Devotion kindles in the fairer kind; 
And raifes courage m the manly mind. 
Hence our ſhe medicants in every ſtreet 
With conſtant pre 'rs aud benedictions greet. 
Hence reeh Alters tho” they cannot ſtand, 
Drive all re them, and the wall command. 
But oh! ye nymphs and heroes, do not ſcatter 
At random, as you paſs, your precious water : 
For, in ion as this liquor's loſt, 
Gin will advance, and brandy more will coſt. 
But if in urn it decently be lay'd, 
Whence to the vault it ſafe may be convey d; 
"Twill riſe again and you'll enjoy the bliſs : 
Of drinking your own tranſmigrated pils. 
Thus when the — untomb'd, 
As heathens thought, the ſoul to wander doom'd, 
arr'd from ent'ring Crna xon's wherry : 
Whilſt others ſtrait paſs'd o'er the STYG1an ferry; 
pure ELys1aM plains, 


d 
But. When the tract of time explor d, 
In native puri 1— reſtor d, 


[| 


_ 
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Grub ſtreet Fournal, Ne y. 
AnOve for bis MajESTv'Ss BIX TA-Dav. 


HEN CranLes, from anarchy's retreat, | 
Reſum'd the ſeat: 3 
_— by frantick zealots driv'n) | 
Our holy church, our laws, 
Returning with the royal ca cauſe, 
Rais'd up their thankful eyes to heav'n. 
Then hand in hand, 
To bleſs the land, 
Protection, with obedience came, 
And mild oblivion wav'd revenge, 
For wrongs of civil flame. 


Wild, and then, our j 

Loud, as Þ war befine: 
All was triu ph, tuneful noiſe, „ | 
None, * heav'n, could hope for more. 


Brother, ſon, and father foes, 
Now embracing, bleſs their home : "1 
Who ſo ha , could fu 


former day, 
A race of happier reigns, to come, convey. 
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The ſun, we ſaw precede, 
. 
From great PLANTAGENET 2 lord. 


From whoſe high veins this greater day aroſe, 
pode mt, ofa vn na + repoſe. ; 
From Cuax L Es reftor'd, ſhort was our term of bliſs, 
But GOA from GzorGE entails our happineſs. 


From a heart, that abhors the abuſe of high pow'r, 
Are onr liberties duly defended ; 

From a courage, inflam'd by the terrors of war, 
With his fame is our commerce extended. 


SD << <>” OA 


Let our publick high ſpirits be rais d, to their height, 
Yet our prince, in that virtue will lead 'em. ; 
From our welfare, he knows, that his glory's more bright; 
As obedience enlarges our freedom. 


Than ſuch diffus'd benevolence 


* 
=> 6.0.0.6. /p 
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If private views 9 
Than ardour, for the publick weal, 

Then had his native, martial heat, 
In arms ſeduc'd him to be great. 


But godlike virtue, more inclin'd 
To fave, than to deſtroy, 
- Deems it ſuperior joy, 
To lead ingghains of peace, the mind. 


With ſong, ye Balroxs, lead the day 
Sing fing the morn, that gave him breath, 
Whoſe virtues never ſhall decay, 

No, never, never taſte of death. 


CHORUS. 


When tombs and —_— ſhall be duſt, 
Fame ſhall preſerve the great and juſt. 
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ME late 'd myritorious 
To Et ap a fame king Wit 1a te Potions 


Where the conduit once run at the of Cuz ay-s1DE. 

The council of commons, compos'd mote ungodly, 

Were addreſt with petition, * ＋ 

For above three to one of theſe cits 

* Nought but no's could be heard from ir voices ſo mt. 
No reaſon has giv'n: but Pve heard of a ſtory © © 

Which united per ps votes of whi and of tory, 
An old lame fanatic by a friend had been told, 

Of a well mounted ſtatue, a pen worth to be fold ; 

That was made for king Jae, and was curioully wrought, 

On which roſe in his head this ingenious thought. 

This fine ſtatue, he cries, is as good as a new one: | 

All our friends will ſubſcribe for't, as if twere a true one. 

To imitate the act which our fathers have done, 

* We'll cut of in effigie the head of the fon : 

A dry martyrdom this will reſemble the wet: 

On the ſhoulders the head of our + ſaviour we'll ſet. 

Thus we well ſhall deceive both our friends and our foes : 

* Theſe will laugh atthe B---ch, while thuſe rev'rence the 


N----e. 


— — 


« * See Fax BxiTon Numb. CI. pag. 4. col. 1. +See 
* Pag. 2. h 1. and pag. 3. col. 2 
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The Mop ERN PoEeTs. 
A SATIRE in Alluſſon to the 10th SATIRE 
2 FixsT BoOR of Horace. By © young 
ENTLEMAN of CAMBRIDGE, 
HAT Bars to farce, fir, turns his tragic ſtrain, 
And eafy Conca tvs imitates in vain ; 
That nonſenſe oft he writes 3 then ſays tis new, 
Muſt fure be own'd by his admiring few. 
For what fond patron can his Ca Kan praiſe, 
His Nzw-Yzar's-Opzs . or ral lays ? 
But, with his faults, ſome praiſes he ſhare, 
When thegay TownrLy — Ifning fair. 
That he's s incomparable, muſt we own, 
Becauſe he chanc'd to pleaſe the fickle town ? 
Then fidling might ſome merit claim, 


And Huxcamvunca rival him i in fame. 


T enough, wild applauſe, 
. ey ork 


Nec tamen = = — nam fic 
Et laberi mimos, ut pulchra mirer. 
+ Ergo non ſatis eſt riſu rictum 


Auditois. 
Eſt brevitate opus, ut currat ſententia, neu ſe 
Impediat verbis laſſas onerantibus aures. 
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"Tis not enough, to make an audience (mile ; 
But write a ſtrong, correct, yet eaſy ſtile. 
No balmy ſlumbers ſhou'd deſcribe a fear 
Nor dull deſcriptions load the wearied ear. 
®* But aim to ſoarin SHaxEsPEAR's lofty ſtrains 
Or nature draw in Jonxson's merry vein. 
To F-----names unknown---to him have come "2% 
The fame of HicxaTaRIFT, and brave Tou Taps : ” 
The brave Tou Tuuus does all his thoughts engage: 
See! with what novle port, what tragic rage, 
His lilliputian hero treads the ſtage. 

How nice the judgment, and the toil how great, 
To make our nervous language foft and ſweet : 
From WaLLzx and from Dzrpex phraſes chuſe, 
To ſmooth the roughneſs of your highland muſe. 
Thus the fkill'd tapſter to the harſher ſtale, 
To pleaſe the palate, adds the milder ale. 

+ _ — makes Ca Es AR's name ſtill wore ab- 

orr'd, 

And murders Ca ES AR worſe than BxuTvus ſword; 
While SoyH0815Ba dies by freedom fir'd, 
And mild Timor EO rants like W.. inſpir'd ; 
While Oxroxrp jokes are hiſsd in Dauxx-Lax z, 
My muſe can't well forbear the ſneering ſtrain. 

See T------ leaves the Lawyers gainful train, 
To wrack with poetry his tortur'd brain : 

N 2 Pi d, 


* 
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2 13 comœdia pri ſca viris eft, 

— ſtabant, unt — en neque pulcher 

ermogenes unquam legit, neque ſimius iſte | 
Nil præter calvum & doQus cantare catullum. 
At magnum fecit, quod verbis græca latinis 
Miſcuit. O ſeri ftudiorum ! quine putetis 
Difficile & mirum rhodio quod pitholeonti 
Contigit. At ſermo lingua concinnus 
7 ut — — fi commiſtra falerni eſt. 

F Turgidus alpinus jugulat dum memnona, dumque, 
Diffingit rheni luteum caput ; hæc ego ludo. 


en 
* 


* 
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Fir'd, or not fir'd, to write reſolves with rage, : 
And conſtant potes o'er SUAKESYEARꝰs ſacred page. 


-----T hen ing cries----- I ſomething will be : 
5 dg aer boldly _ "twasSHAKESPEAR wrote. 
trange ! he in poetry no forgery fears, 
12 ſo well in law, he'd loſe his ears. 
Let ſuch as Swirr with ſtupid folly rail. 
Who dull can read unmov d his comic tale? 
All chat have taſte will deep attention lend, — 
To that which CAR TERET and which Por commend. 
Vet for unſtudied humour Ga y ſhall pleaſe, 
Who on the barren'ſt ſubject writes with eaſe. 
The theatre his juſt applauſes rings 
When ſenſe with manly voice his MacxxzAru fings, 
Then SzxEe5s1x0 warbles but in vain; | 
And ſoft Cu rzoxN A yields to PoLLy's ſtrain. 
His art of walking wrote in hum'rous verſe 
Whilſto themſelves the lawyer's clerks rehearſe, 
Pleas'd, they no longer curſe the dirty ſtreet, 
Forget their weary ſtepe, and aching feet. 
+ Good natur d Y ov xc, well- learned and well-bred, 
Studies to lay prevailing folly dead. 
How gently he the well-turn'd ſatire deals, 
Smiles while he ftrikes, and while he wounds he heals ! 
M-----too will fatires write, tho nothing mean, 
But on each finger meaſures out his ſpleen : 
Sounds ev ry ſyllable, each word he Sine, 
And tortures his dull brain for uncouth rhimes. 
-SouTHERN alone can raiſe our anxious care, { 


- yy ks”. 


In theatres can move the BIT Is H fair, 


Swell the deep ſigh, and draw the falling tear. b 
| ut 


* Arguta meretrice potes, davoque chremeta 
Eludente ſenem, comis garrire li x 
Unus vivorum, Fundani. 

+ ------ Pollio regnum 
Facta canit, pede ter percuſſo: for te epos acer, 
Ut nemo, varius ducit. 
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* Butwho like Poys the pow'r of numbers knows? 
Now in looſe, eaſy couplets he flows. 


If lawns or woods he makes his theme, 
Or if he paint 


The antients blockheads were, the moderns fools: 
Then names all thoſe that once the laurel wore, 
2 it well before. 

t deny but his great genius may, 
Wichin abe 25 
But if in this he wholly founds his fame, 
His rivals ſoon may boaſt an equal claim: 
Each fing-ſong writer vers'd in CRxamno's laws, 
Momus, Ox Bs TES might expect applauſe : 
With pride each author might his works ſurvey, 
— - E 

2 Would 


Hoc erat, e varrone atacino, 

Atque — aliis, melius 7 ſcribere poſſem, 

Inventore minor. Neque ego illi detrabere aufim, 

ELerentem W - > "oY . | 
—— Age, quzo, 

Tu nihil in magno doctus reprendis homero? 

Nil comis tragici mutat lucilius atii ? 

— a; 

um de ſe loquitur, non ut maj ö 

— em A icagnes 

Ante cibum verſus, & totidem cœnatus. 


” «7 
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2 ⁵˙ ee 
Your ſolid judgment ne er with trifles cheat, * 


But cry the verſe is bad the ſatire low ; 

— and give the poets laws, 

(Who for a treat wou d grumble out applauſe) 5 
Or buſkin'd F----- cry my verſes down, 

And ſwear that none but he can pleaſe the town. 

t This ſnarling tribe wou'd ne'er my anger move, 
Shou'd Sw1rT, or ARBUTHNoT, or YouNG approve, 
Shou'd Por, to whom I'll dedicate my my lays, 
Shou'd he but ſmile---—-- I'd count their cenſure praiſe. 


F B you'd, ride, in Moorzr1ELDsa horſe 


— een —_ 


— 


* Szpe ſtylum vertas, iteram di i fine, 
Scripturus ; neque te ut . | 
Contentus paucis lectoribus. An tua demens 
Vilibus in ludis dictari carmina malis ? 

+ Non ego: nam fatis eſt equitem. mihi plaudere ; 

ut a 

Contemptis aliis exploſa arbuſcula dixit. 
Men moveat cimex pantilius ? an crucier, quod 
Vellicet abſentem demetrius? aut quod ineptus 
Fannius hermogenis lædat conviva tigelli? 

t Plotius, & varius, mæcenas, virgiliuſque, 
3 SUE Gs Gn atque 


— — 
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os ny ˖ ne'er ſtand ſhill I, ſhall I, 
But borrow coin, and a way to CHaxce-ALLEy. 
REED and beggars, — | 
Wi ick-pockets aſſembled you 
Ar ten mes ovale for ne — 8 

hen your pockets are lighter you'll fit. 
Give to fortune thereins, and ſpur onto GutLouart. 
Where if both jades conſpire to throw you a fall; 
As you've rode this firſt journey without fear or wit, 
Ride one — Toe, not with lottery bit. 


© 
1 


—— —— 
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ARrcrirr to make an EIA. 3 
ſubject firſt with 
Fling ubject firſt nat wy xr 


our matter muſt by nature be ſupply'd ; 
Nervous your diction, be your meaſure long, 
Nor fear yaur verſe too ſtiff, if ſenſe be ſtrong ; 
In proper places proper numbers uſe, 
And now the quicker, now the flower chooſe : 
Too ſoon the Lthe performance ends; 
But the flow f coming thoughts Apen, 
Your laſt attention on the ſting beftow, 
To that your good or ill ſucceſs you owe ; 


LY 
For there not wit alone muſt ſhine, but humour flow. 
If you'd receive applauſe, or furniſh joy, 
Your all- collected on that employ : N | 
Theſe Rules vbſerv'd, your epigram's compleated, 1 
And ſure to pleaſe, altho ten times repeated. ; 
Grub. 


140 GRUBIANA. 


CE .———_——.... — 2 — 


Grub ſtreet Journal, No 100. 
An Imitation of an ErITGRAN. 


UST ready to be torn by critics paws, 
1 Mild flames had fav'd me from fierce B--- y 5 claws: 
ſnatch'd from thoſe by hands ſeverely kind, 
To Misron's diſmal fate I'm now confign'd. « 


_— 


— 


An EerG6Ram, occafion'd by ſeeing ſome 
Sheets 4 Dr. B--T--Ly's Edition of MII- 
Town's PARADISE LosT. 


A furious foe unconſcious proves a friend. 
1 ron verſe dees B- Lr comment? --- know 
A weak, officious friend becomes a ſoe. 
While he but ſought his author's fame to further, 
The murd'rous critic has aveng'd thy murder. 


D” Mitrox's proſe, OCuax LE, thy death defend ? 


— 


— 


Grub ſtreet Journal, N 101. 
On Dr. B-—-y's Homter, which was 


preſerv d from Fire. 
HILE o'er my page ic B---y ſtands, 
The flame to me from his hands: 


Rut fortune envy'd, when ſhe ſaw my joys, 

And in a moment all my hopes deftroys : 

From the kind purpoſe of the fire I'm torn, 

And to the wretched lot of MIL rox born. 48 
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ANOTHER. 


AYS W---D to C—x, o'er a glaſs of good ale, 
(The liquor they drink, when they want to regale,) 

ow long have we batter'd our brains with the hope 

To raiſe our own fame, and to pull down the Porz? 


Dear brother, I this would adviſe to do ; 

Since in vain you've attack'd with Atirical lays, 

I'd have you reſolve to aſſault him with praiſe. 
With a hickup again, and a horrid grim look, 
Friend, none of your jokes, fays W-—-p to Cx. 


— 


Grub ſtreet Journal, N 102. 


Fragments of a SATiRE in the Third 
Volume of SwirT and Porz's Miſcellames. 


F meagre GIL po x draw his venal quill, 
I wiſh the man a dinner, and fit ftill. 

dreadful D-----s raves in furious fret, 
I'll anfwer D-----s when I am in debt, 
"Tis hunger, and not malice, makes them print ; 
And who'll wage war with BedLam, or the Min ? 

Should ſome more ſober critics come abroad : 
If wrong, I ſmile ; if right, I kiſs the rod. 
Pains, reading, ſtudy, are their juſt pretence ; 
And all they want is ſpirit, taſte, and ſenſe. 


— — 


_— 


- 
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And 'twere a hem of their mite. 
— 2 ns 

or routing tri reſtoring ed 

Vet ne er one ſprig of laurel grac d their ribalds, 
From ine SEw---- down to pidling T------s, 


Who thinks he reads, when defer finds cad ſpells, 

A word-catcher, that lives on ſyllables. 

Yet e en this creature may ſome notice claim, 

Wrapt round and ſanctiſied with SyuaxzsPzar's name: 
Pretty, ix: amber to obſerve the forms 


how the devil it got there. 


This who can gratify ? For who can gueſs ? 
The wretch whom — cmown, 
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THREW de dote ſcelus foret abri hillum. 
em venturo quantum illis vigebitz 
Edque Whcendo, et tot ter male nata ; ? 
Attamen hos nullo Balatrones auxit honore 
Cynthius, aut minima diſtinxit tempora lauro. 
Ventoſi quamvis repetens a ſtirpe SeBeLL1 o 
TzinALDUM adnumeres, vilia ſcruta ; 
Qui partes lectoris obit 3 tantum 
Articulos dum partitur, digitoſque pererrans, 
Verborum io nomen ſibi quærit inane. 
Et tamen hic aliquam ſibi poſcat homuncio famam, 
Magni ſecurus tragici ſanctuſque ſub umbra. 
Succina non aliter præſtant viliſſima rerum 
Interius cernenda, pilos, ſtramenque, lutumque: 
Iſta quidem vulgo; quali tamen arte, rogamus 
Perculſi, magica tali ſtatione fruantur. 
Succenſent alli? Fenia indulgebitur ultro : 
In promptu caufa eſt irarum ; juſta rependi. 
Proclive eſt hominum virtutes noſcere veras : 
Exemplar vero arcana quod mente repoſtum eſt, 
Ponderis id capiti faſtus quod præbet mani, 
man 96 grata ferat, quis enim noviſſe poteſtur ? 
F um celebrat quem non ſua ruſtica muſa, 

i rerum interpres fictarum ob vile lucellum eſt, 


Qui 

Ut fterile ingenium poſſit ſe tantum 
— wang geo econ ny 

Sex it verſus vix anni totius orbe. | 
Uſque ſenſu caſſus; quum plurima furto 
Comparet ; infumit paulum, tamen indiget uſque, 


titiz acclinis plerumque, & devius zqui, 
In metam intendit nunquam, quin ceſpitet uſque, 
Uſque w ambayes raptus virtigine mentis. 
s qui ſublimes nugas ructatur, & ore 


rætumido tantum ampullus & inania ſufflat, 
ſte ſalutatur vates ? Sermone ligato 

*nſanit, nunquam phœbæo percitus ceſtro. 
e velit agmine facto, 
Itque novem talis cu 

Aquare; ut rabie arderent, animiſque frementos 
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Cui veneres morum obtingunt, as, anche paced 
Scriptis qui facilis, vita concinn 

Compoſitus parte, urbanus, convivaque comi 3 
Ambitione mala fervens diademata 

Affectet, neque fraternum ferat zquus neee, 
SE 10s, animi tamen ipſe us; 
Propterea infenſus, quod ranks prin & artes 
wy oat, ile fo e ſuos per quas fit adeptus honores : 
Ambigua aſſenſuque maligno, 

Molle qu — at tranſverſa tuens : front licet ipſe 
Imperet immotus; naſo ſuſpendere adunco 

Cuncta alios doceat, riſuque illudere tecto. 
Quanquam animi deſint, vulnus meditetur, & optet; 
Innuat obſcure vitium, parcenteque 


Stringat ; cenſuræ laudiſque occultus 
Hoſtis formidans fibi, ſuſpicioſus amicus ; 


an ſtultos 3 — undique ſeptus ; 
CEOS o devinctior ulli: 

Qui, duo ſi pugnæ committat gloria palmæ, 

Orfa utriuſque probans det primas deteriori ; 

Ut Caro, fic parvum moderetur lege ſenatum, 

Arrectuſque — lauſus bibat — 

Singula dum — equiteſque — 

Laudibus, infulſo mirantes omnia 

Proh dolor ! huic ſimilem terræ fi 

Quis non det lacrymas, fi forte fit ApdisoN 12 


O Grud- 
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Tantilla de te ſcelus faret hillum. 


"= venturo quantum 

Edque ificends, cancun ls in ven 

Attamen hos nullo Balatrones — 2 

„* aut minima diſtinxit tempora lauro 
Ser © 


entoſi quamvis repetens a 
adnumeres, vilia ſcruta ; 


Tainar von 


io nomen fibi quærit inane. 

Et tamen hic aliquam fibi poſcat homuncio famam, 
Magni ſecurus tragici fanctuſque ſub umbra. 
Succina non aliter viliſſima rerum 

Interius cernenda, pilos, ſtramenque, lutumque: 
Iſta quidem vulgo; quali tamen arte, rogamus 
Perculſi, 1 tali ſtatione fruantur. 

Succenſent ? Fenia indulgebitur ultro: 


In promptu caufa eft irarum ; rependi. 
— is ler tr 
Exemplar vero arcana mente repoſtum 

e = 
— is grata ferat, quis enim noviſſe poteſtur ? 
um celebrat quem non ſua ruſtica muſa, 

Qui rerun incerpoes — — 


— comes tantum 


gas 
vrætumido tantum ampullus & inania ſufflat, 


\ſte ſalutatur vates ? Sermone ligato 
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Compoſitus parte, urbanus, 
Ambitione mala fervens diademata 
Affectet, e fraternum ferat | 
Deſpectans alios, animi tamen i 
Propterea infenſus, quod clareat alter, & artes 
Excolat, — — fit adeptus honores : 
Ambigua damnet laude, aſſenſuque maligno, 7 
Molle quidem, at tranſverſa tuens : fronti licet ipſe 
Imperet immotus; naſo ſuſpendere adunco 

CunRa alios doceat, riſuque illudere tecto. 
Quanquam animi defint, vulnus meditetur, & optet ; 
Innuat obſcure vitium, parcenteque li 

Stringat ; cenſuræ laudiſque occultus 

Hoſtis formidans fibi, ſuſpicioſus amicus ; 
a ſtultos metuens, — is undique — ; 
Obſequi largus, ni inctior ulli: | 
Qui, duo f pugnz committat gloria palmz, 
Orfa utriuſque probans det primas deteriori; . 
Ut Caro, fic parvum moderetur lege ſenatum, 
— — — bibat aure popelli; 


Singula dum cu equiteſque turba 
Proh dolor ! huic fimilem terrz fi pro orbis! 
Quis non det lacrymas, ſi forte fit App150n'iſte! | 


5 
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Grubſtreet Faurnal, Ne 103. 


An EPILOGUE to IGNORAMuus, de- 
fign'd, but not ſpoken. 


Enter DULLMAN with a crown of Bays in his 
Hand. 


Ho you ? dye hear the news? C-n-r's dead, 
And I'm appointed laureate in his ſtead. 

iew ee that erſt his temples bound, 

With which as a genius now is crown'd. 

Pray look ye, firs, nothing e'er fitted more: 

I chought our heads were juſt alike before. 
But What's this that rolls within my breaſt ? 

Is it ſome deity I feel impreſt ? 

*Tis he himſelf : -that energy divine, 


Which pond'rous mov'd thro each KeyBer ian line. 


Well then, fince now both-place and muſe I've bob 
"Tis fit by me his Err Arn be wrote: 
For een I ſhou'd bluſh to have it known, 
That any muſe had ſung him,----but his own. 
Firſt then, let's ſee in what triumphant lays, 
1 bard reſounded Bxunswick's praiſe: 
ſong, ye BxIr ORS, lead the day, 
5 fing the morn that gave him breath, 
virtues never ſhall decay, 
No, never never taſte of death. 
Oh! glorious lines! — thus whilom ſung the fire ; 
T he words already all my foul inſpire: 
My teeming labours into birth, 
And thus at laſt the filial flames break forth. 
ww tears, ye BxiToORs, bathe the day, 
TED weep, that Cv is no more; 
Altho' his fame ſhall ne'er decay, 


Ne ne ex, ne er worle ---- than 'twas before. 


£0 


—  _—_ F ²˙ —˙uàʃ9n rr ——_—_ oe — 


So now, I hope, you'll own that I excel, 


In the KEYBER1aN way of writing well; 
What eaſy flow of verſe l what lambent fire 
What ſweet vacuity of thoughts conſpire ! 
"Tis true, the ſubject is a little fad, 

But all my tears are. Attic ſalt egad. 
I'llonthen, and if Pxo zus is no ſibber, 
You ſoon ſhall find that I'll out-c--b--r CA 


— 


Grub ſtreet Fournal, N 104. 


To Mr. Porz. 


CCEPT, great poet, nor with frowns diſdain 
This youthful, ſhort, tho too ambitious ſtrain. 

"Fhytelf the cauſe of theſe preiumtuous lays ; 

Thee who can read, and not attempt thy praiſe 
While o'er the deathleſs page I turn my eves, 

What herce emotions in my ſoul ariſe ! 

While to my preſent thought, each flowing line 

"—_—_— the labour of th* united nine. 8 

harm'd with the beauties of thy rural ſcenes, 

I pant for WIxDsoR's ſhades, and flow'ry greens: 

Her, groves thrice to the tuneful throng, 

Her brooks that glide not ſmoother than thy ſong. 
But who thy ihad juſtly can admire ! 

* — with — than mortal fire. ; 
heneer thy trumpet ſpeaks th' approaching 

We with ramult of ſevere Bs ht; wm 

All Homer's lightning in thy numbers ſhines ; 

And all his — in thy lines. 
Our 22 move obedient to thy call, 

And riſe aſpiring, or obſequious fall 

And could inanimates ſoſt muſick hear, 

The tale of Oxyaeus would in Por s appear. 


Q 2. : Sir 
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a right light, nor the good nature to inſert it in your 
JourNnaL : I hope you are not fo void of manners 
to keep it from its owner, as you have done from the pub- 
lick. I beg you would encloſe it, directed for me per 
Pzxnxny-Posr, to be left at the Swoxp-Braps Corrtis- 
Hovss BixcHin-Laxg, and you'll oblige, your quon- 
dam well-wiſher and ſtickler for your Jourxar to ſerve 
you, 


Sir Tuo. 


Jonx a Noxes. 
This letter being read, the paper referred to, which had 
been read two months ago, and laid by as written in the 
unintelligible ſublime, was ordered to read again, and 
publiſh'd ; on * to oblige the author, Who is cer- 
tainly well qualified for our fociety, having fo happy a ta- 
lent of explaining ignotum per ignotius. 


SIR, | 

UR laureat's laſt Op E ſo much exceeding his for- 

mer in the unintelligible ſublime, I have reſtored it 

to its true reading, after the THeEoBALDixE manner, for 


the benefit of the publick. Yours, 
JohN a Nokxs. 


N D for the which, when that as once it was 
Not to be fo, but furthermore likewiſe, 

Since, however, whatever could ſurpaſs 

T hoſe things from whence themſelves might well ariſe. 

Yet notwithſtanding, furthermore, alſo, 


Tho' it might be juſt as a man ſhould ſay, 


The thing itſelf is either ay or no, 
And reſts the ſame for ever, and for ay. _ 
xceed that fame, 


So if from thence there might 
In ſuch and ſuch a manner ne ertheleſs; 

The thing itſelf propos'd is not to blame, 
Becauſe its own effects it does expreſs. 


Grub- 


— — — — 


O U had neither the good ſenſe to take my laſt in a 


r 
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Grub ſtreet Fournal, No 105. 


An Ops to His MajesTy, on New- 


Yrar's-Day, 1732. By Mr. C1Bses, 
Servant to His MAIEST V. 


Rrcirartvo. 
Wake with; ſongs the day 

A That! the op ning year ; 
The year advancing to 
AvevsTus' ſway demands our ſong, 

And calls for univerſal 2 

IR 

Your antient annals, Batratx, read, 

And mark the reign you moſt admire ; . 
The preſent ſhall the paſt exceed, 

And yield enjoyment to defire. - 


Or if you find — com 

In bleſings ſhould — Lee ol laſt, 
The — rence — will declare 

The preſent ſweeter than the paſt. 

RaciTaTivo.. 
But, ah ! the ſweets his ſway — 
Are greater far than 
With various penſive cares o — 
Unſeen, alas, the royal b 
udures his many a weight, 
Unſelt wY ſwains of 8 ſtate. 
IR, 
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ReciTtTarTivo. 


What thanks, ye Barons, can 


is the „ yours the fruit. 


— 
85 
an 
HT 
15 


May Cazsar's health his reign fopply, 
May Care ſhall be pleas'd, or 


Fill loyal hearts defire his fate : 


Till happier ſubjects know 
Or foreign realms can ſhow 
Aland fo bleſs'd, a king fo great! 


Mr. Bavrvs, 
Yu OU having made my brother Noxts famous in your 
laſt paper, I hope you will not refuſe me the ſame 

in your next, by diſplaying the following lines ; 
otherwiſe d ſhall kigkly zofons it, and you may expect a 
SaTyYx from me upon your ſociety, written in KeyBE- 


xIAN VERSE, ſuch as the following, which will make 
you all s ridiculous as Tank, 


Sir, your humble ſervant, 
THOMAS STILES. 
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Folder wn wat, * A 


Then only them, however 

Not that becaule, Sick four ſome I know will ay; 
Indubitable reaſons may be giv'n ; 

Yet, if bright PHoznus gilds the day, 
Our thoughts aſcend inſenſibly to heav'n 

If ought there be, wha own, that is, if there 
Be any, who will not this truth deny, 

None for Paznassvus* hill e'er bid ſo fair, 
Or eaſier clim'd the ſteep aſcent than I. 


k hs 


——” 
* * - " 


Grubſtreet Fou rnal, Nꝰ 106. 


Op for the NEw-YEAR; fa:!thfully 
tranſlated into EnGLisH, for the uſe of the 
Readers unſkilled in the CinBBeRIiNE Style; 
and, conſequently, not a able to interpret the | 
Fgurative ſublime of the Original. 


N. B Our courteous RAD Es are deſired, for our honour, 
and their own emolument, to compare the exalted ori- 
ginal, ftanza by ftanza, with this our elaborate, and 
almoſt litera! tranſlation. 


REcITATIvO. 


Wake, with ſongs, the opening day, 
That calls for general cheer : : 
Since nothing good can live = 
Let AucusTvus have a 


And, hey, for gambols, and 


Alx. 
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AIR. 
Batroxs, your chronicles go read; 
See what king's reign you moſt admire : 
The preſent the paſt exceed, 
And be whate'er your hearts deſire. 
For if, by chance, the next NEW-VEAR 
But proves as lucky as the laſt, 
Why, then the prefent, tis moſt clear, 
Is far more happy than the paſt. 


REeciTAaTIvO. 
But ha! ---— fo ſweet a prince as he 
Is far than great can be : 


ith cares, which none can fee, oppreſ d, 
And thoughtful too, the royal breaſt 
Endures many a weight, 
Unfelt by cottagers of ſtate. 
AIR. 
Thus brooding, ſingle, in her neſt, 
The ſhe king — wakes ; 
Nor half her due of pleaſure takes, 
Tho' monarch of the air confeſs'd. 
Nay, tho' ſhe wakes, her eye don't cloſe ; ----- 
She keeps ſtrict watch and ward, 
Her young one, yet unhatch'd, to guard ; 
That they may eat, unborn, in ſweet repoſe. 
RECITATI1VO. 
What thanks, ye Bx Troxs! can repay 
So mild, ſo uſt, ſo foft, a fway ? 
Ars. 
When once a year ke aſks your aid, 
'Fhe land, and not the king, is paid. 
Nay, and what's more. his royal due 
Is but a royal want in you. 
Air, moiſt or dry, alike ſends rain, 
To raiſe up earth, that's born again : 
Bleſſings more grateful, uninvok'd : 
His fame well ipread, your land well ſoak d. 


REeci- 


G RUBIANA. 153 


RECITATIvo. 
Help me, O help me, ſhining crowd, 
Who new Bend tennd fs had form : 
Sing, ſing your wiſhes, clear aud loud; 
And, ah ! be grateful, and be warm. 


CHORUS. 


The reign of Ca EsAR let his health ſupply 
Till ion ſhall be pleas'd to die; 

Or they who love him, wiſh him down: 
Till happier folks than we, 
In ſome far country, ſee 

A king, fo prais'd, in ſo be-mus'd a town. 


N. B. To the laſt line, I ſhall preſume, beyond the 
ſphere of a TRANSLATOR, to add an humble praiſe ; in 
. reverence of an excellence, which my great author is well 
known to be too modeſt to aſſert his claim to. 


With ſuch a LAUR EAT to inſure renown. 


—— 


Grubſftreet Fournal, No 107. 
On the Reverend Mr. ARTHUR COLLIER'S 


CLavis Un1veRSALIS. 
Ie have I rang' d through ev'ry ſchool, with pain, 


Try'd various ſchemes, yet found the projects vain 5 
ke Noan's dove, ſtill anxious was my mind, 
And could no reſt to ſatisfy her find : 
Till, by ſome gentle ſpirit advis'd, ſhe flew ; 
And; joyful, a ſure footing found in you. X 
LuczxteTtvs, tho' from heav'n he ftole his fire, 
To dreſs his thoughts in fancy's gay attire ; 
I ſoorn his doQrine, but his muſe admire, 
n 


— 
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In Acabzuvs' ſhady groves I've walk'd, 
And with the ancient fages hourly talk'd : 
Nor they, nor yet Car Es ius could reſolve 
The doubts that did my unſettled ſoul involve. 
But now inform'd, ſhe views each object right ; 
Free from the impediments of vulgar light : 
By your new ſcheme, corrects her erring ſence, 
And gives her reaſon up to evidence. 

The ſages doctrines, which for ages ſtood, 
By powerful wit and reaſon unſubdu'd ; 


By you attack'd can no refiltance make: 


Your a ents its very baſis ſhake. 
For whilſt their occult qualities yau diſown, 
With eaſe you pull the tattering fabrick down. 
The unſeen atoms too, the modern's boaſt, 
By you rejected, are entirely loſt ; 
Who make all things exiſting in his mind, 
Who firſt the beings of each ſeed aſſign'd: 
So that, in folid body, nothing lies 
Too nice to be perceiv'd by humane eyes ; 
Which may uphold its ſeveral. properties : 
But he that made the world, ſupports the whole ; 
And next to him, each vaſt inferior ſoul. 
For all that's ſeen depends upon ſome eye. 
Which what it liſts, can inſtantly deſtroy ; . 
As well as the ideas that we feign, 
Chimera's only of a fickly brain, | 
In this each man his pom image wears, 
And, great in power, a.demi appears; 
That when he will, he's —— 
What the next hour he can annihilate. 
For if around the objects that we ſee, 
Trees, purling ſtreams, and fields, ideas be; 
The mind, being free, may its ideas chuſe, 
— , — ene een 
us, e er „once happy Abau thought, 
By holy converſe with the angels taught: 
And thus, by you inſtructed, once again 


Qur ſouls their ancient privilege attain. 


Oh,, 
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Oh, that the muſes would ſome bard inſpire, 
To ſing your ſyſtem with the Rowan fire 


For, it this verſe preſerves ſo weak a ſcheme, 


And gains its author ſuch a laſting fame ; 

Yours, ably ſung, would hardly ever die, 

Till age, compar'd to his, a vaſt eternity. 

But tho in proſe, leſs gay is its attire ; 

Yet evidence gives proſe poetic fire: 

Which from groſs ignorance our ſoul refines, 

And like the pearl, a gem, tho not ſo y ſhines. 
Needs mult we all your wondrous icheme approve, 

That does philoſophy's dark miſt remove, 

And with new ſenſe of things our brighten'd minds im- 


e. 
So when tha ky night's darkſome face o'erhales, 
And from our eyes cach beauteous object vails ; 
The day's great ruler with thrice welcome light, 
Shows, as a-new, the world, and baniſhes the night. 


H. P K. 
SIR. / 
Aving lately ſeen ſome very mean pieces popt into 
publick Papers, I t it a proper time to get 


my rformance publiſhed. You will eafily diſcern 
the — of my — but perhaps not the 
loftineſs of my expectations, without my unboſoming a lit- 
tle to you. And to tell you the truth, tho I have had 
but ill ſucces in the former part of my life, yet I expect 
to live to be a great man; that is, fir, I am in hopes you 
will admit me into your ſociety : and then, as what I here 
ſend you tends greatly to the improving of natural know- 
ledge, I don't doubt but I ſhall be admitted fellow of the 
RL SocitTy. Now with theſe honours, without doubt, 
I ſhall paſs for un bel eſprit : and who knows what I may 
come to be.? For, tho' I was brought up behind the 
counter, aud have kept a ſhop in the country, 'till the 
hawkers and pedlers came in ſuch ſwarms amongſt us, 
that I had nothing left to do, but to trot up to town and 
try for a place; and tho“ I have, as yet, got nothing hut 


promiſes; yet I am reſolved not to deſpair, Who 


can 


— 
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can tell, but after all, I come to be laureat ; to qualify me 
for which honourable poſt, many ap eng” is not ne- 
ceflary to be a poet. But, dear fir, if you ſhould under- 
value this my firſt performance, and not afford it a 
in your paper, all my tow'ring hopes will vaniſh. is 

that I inform you, that - a neighbour of mine, 
who has: ftretch'd his abdomen by mu ing to a re- 
markable fize, has obtain'd the appellation of Baccuvs : 
and he, being one night very ſlatuous, went into the ſtreet 
and made a very diſcharge, which occaſion d the 
following lines, by, 

Sir, your moſt obedient, humble ſervant, 

W. H. R 


Y "ork who the cauſes know a 
Our 


Of things above, and things below; 

mighty wiſdoms ſometimes blunder, 
AsI prove, in caſe of thunder. 
Your vapours, and your exhalations, 
Your flames produc'd by agitations, 
Your heat and cold, your wet and dry, : 
And min'ral juices in the ſky, 
Areall a philoſophic he. 
Think not, by ſubtil diſputation, 

To overthrow a true relation. 

Know then, that Ba ce nus late one night, 
When all, he thought, were out of ſight, 
Replete with wine, and ſwoln with wind, 

Wi Retir'd to vent it from behind : 

"* Th' exploſions were like claps of thunder: 
2m You'd fworn his b---ch was burſt aſunder. 
if From which this inference does ariſe, 

Fill Atteſted by my ears and eyes; 

R114 From fact moſt plain: there's no more art in 

. Making of thunder, than in f-- ting. 

|! Mighty diſcov'ry, mighty fame, 

i On this account I ſure might claim; 

I, Since I, the firſt of all mankind, 

Did this important ſecret find. 
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2 bat jor alone ho E A fling ; 


diſcharg'd his vengeful ire 
In flaſhing . fire. ” 


Put that's All fable miſtake : | ? 


For all the can thunder make, 
Whene'er their bellies chance to ake. 
ly — 4 I was a drinking 
With ſparks boaſted of free-thinking, 
I told,-----they ſwore 1 
Ex arch, ſeverely witt 
That well it ridicul'd the noi 
[ Which frighted women, girls and 
: 4 Ac this ln 
As if the "houſe at once was ae 
The cauſe unknown, the more they wonder d; 
S 
tw our ſparks, of late 
So loud, 1 * 
Dumb; founder d now, look d ſilly; 1 
And feem'd for once, to not freely. 14 
N : Their thoughts, which, with their viſage alter'd, : 


ano tre BOY AO 


With tremb and tongue that faulter'd, f 
in worderhp plainly cold ere 


They WWW by looks, and ſmell. 


Bavivs. 


An Erir Arn on TaEoPHILUS Cave, 
Eſq; in the Chancel at BA RROW upon 
STOWRE. 


ERE in this grave 
H There liesa Cave. 
We CAVE 2 grave: 


If Cave be grave, and grave be Cave, 
- 'Then reader judge, I crave, 
Whether does Cave herelye in grave, 
Or grave ä 


438 G RUBIAN A 
a + and Cavs here buried lye, 


grave, where i thy g., 
. 
DSI and buries his own grave. 
Cavs, ave in æternitatem. 1 


RT > 4 
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A Dear Bavy, 
EING at the tavern with ſome friends to'ther night, as 
3 one of the compa- 
Nn of a peace ſo eſta- 
over this ſong, which you may inſert in 
— or not, juſt as you think fit. Vours, 
] 


W 


_ + bus 


Jan. 18th, 1731-2. BRITANNICUS. 


EACE, return d on 2 Aur. 
Fame and 
2 e 1 


— | 
Who has Euzxorss' 7, Ree decreed. 
'To great Gzoncs and CaroLlixeg 

4. hearts and glaſſes join. 


8 4 £4 Mm. 


Wealh and honour Row from peace. 
To great Go, c. 


Lo! the merchant truſts the main: 
His the hazard, his che gain. 


= 


Traffic 
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Traffic free, and taxes waining, 
N — — 
om too her rights maintaining 
Shall the golden agg ren * . 
„ To great GOR OR, &c. a 


Each ſcene I view'd did but my woes pro-laim, 
At home an exile,---—-baniſh'd from my fame 
Life without glory, what a worthleſs prize ? | 
Recall d to fink beneath a weight of ſhame, I 
W 


r CT give &. 
= body freedom kept my mind a flave. 

was cruelty, not love, an art could find 
Sr mind. 
Scorning that mercy, which my ſoul detains 
In flavery ſtill — with freedom held in chains. 


Treaſon, if once reſolv'd to ſtrike, whene'er 
She draws the ſword muſt bleed, or perſevere. 
Who injure ſtates, muſt either die or kill; 
Fir draw te fel then caſt 3 
guilt, to greatneſs who uſpire, 
Safe to — dut fatal to retire. 


. 


From treaſon once whoever fl 
that ſword by which themſelves ſhall dir. 
2 ſhallow plots their danger when — —- 
2 — nd 


Grub- 
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Gru ſtreet Journal, No 109. 
Mr. Mz vis looking upon the BANQUET+ 


TING-HOUSE at WHITE-HALL, "FAN. 30. 
1731. 
T. 


HEN this fine palace ſunk in riſing flame, 
What. providence preſerv'd this nobleſt part ? 
A lafting monument confign'd to fame, 
Of STuarT's grandeur, rn s art ? 


No doubt, for wiſeſt — * n decreed, 

This pompous dome, ſecure to lateſt time. 
Should mark the ſcene of one unrivall'd deed, 

A glorious virtue, or a — a crime. 

I 

If that, a bleſſing; but if this a curſe 

Has ever fince purſu'd BxiTaxx1ia's land: 
When the third age has run its dubious courſe, 
The fourth may y plainly Re) heav'n's vengeful hand, 


Till then this dome here opportunely ſhines, | 
For deprecation, and thankſ-giving too | 

Which may retard, or haſten heav'n's deſigns, 
In ſcenes of laſting W or woe. 


Whilſt ſome, deteſting that vile barbarous age, | 
What fiend poſſeſs d thoſe villains, afk : 

Others declare, had the trod the ſtage, 
They'd ſtruck the * ſtroke without a maſk. 


From thoughts directly ; oppor theſe, | 
Paſſions - oppoſite ince be fa | | 
Exhilarating hopes of tings ng pea 
Dejecting fears — ſome dire ſudden blow. 


ad OS. »„—— 


VII. T 


GRUBIANGA ui 
VII. 1 


Th' Eovrrriaxs thus, as Nrtn's vaſt floods retreat, 
See monſters ; their + 


11 


* 


— — — ——— 
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HE PrxoLocus and Eyrritocue were 
ſpoken at the 1 wy 4 by — 


ſc 


eee erty n 
think them ſo at they ought 1 Be mage more pub 


lic, and preſerved to poſterity in 


PROLOGUE ſpoken by a Young NOBLEMAN, 
who ated PoLYDoR. 


 Ond'rous the bard, whoſe 
Draws joy from-tears, and 


memoirs of our ſociety 


vein 
1 


In this — — muſe was chief: 


As when we here ſee the ſoft, 
Young, innocent, deluded, i in 
„ 

And with ſo ſweet a grace the lovely Oz »xa w mourn, 


Thus Orwa r wrote: but how ſhall our green age, 
Ill ſuited to the labours of the ſtage, 
To fach a celebrated piece be true, 
And give the elegant diſtreſs it's due? 
—— — we fear, you'll os fences deve 4. 
4514110 rave; : 
— ry ad | 
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Fierce Pol Yon too ſeebly dare his foe ? 
And poor Mo nt x rodb'of half her woe, 
If then you view this action with 
And with dry ours is the fole 
Could we be; 4 be foto the frene 3. 

And weep like could we act like men. 


— 2 


Erilocur ſpoken by a Young GenTLE- 
Max, pho acted Cas TAL IO. | 


birthright's is ſure but ſmall : 
This you Ns henry pare Half mall. 


9 = ch and now that's over, 
In which ell and; — lover; 
ILun-CasTAabio'd, he un-PorLypor'p, 
ox; he ſtill, — my lord. 

ing too, as we theſe matters rate, 
* * and that's ---- 
For his; tis viſible, and well inroll'd : 

But where mine lies I never yet was told. 

Well; be it ST nt, 

Something to cheer you, | 
Fainyould I make you merry but I can't: 

For wit runs low ---— what then ? no wit we want, 
Toraiſea lau where's HazLEQUIN SCARAMOUCH,. 

ONATHAN W1LD, Jack SHEPHERD, and CARTOUCH ? 

? farce with tragedy ? yes; tis the faſhion -—-—--. 
No STacs-Coacy? Winnmiii-Dance ? -—- nor Co- 
RONAT1ON |! 

Where's Doctor Faustus, and the flying letters ! 
Alas] theſe nobler ſports are for our betters: 
For men, not children we make no pretence 


To ſpch politeneſs, and ſo great expence ; 
Forc'd to take up with Fokrar and SENSE. 

Bx vius. 
Dear Ba vr, 


Military author of a late damn'd dramatick 


Persorm- 
. EQ hin is, the == 


GRUB-14: 
uſage he —— illuſtrious 


hd ought to have 
ther, have, like a d enemy, publiſh'd ſome thin 
on thus, you have not the 
ge for — hinder ſeve- 
es into your focie- 
ty. ee mcmbersof i . 
OR force hrs which is ſtronger 15 | 
r argument, 1 in —.— If 
upon mature deliberation you ſhall think fit to conſult the 
intereſt of your ſociety, and to alter your conduct: I my-_ 
ſelf will write a play againſt the latter end of this month; 
and contemn all critics, aided by your journal, and a file of - 
grenadiers. 


S. JIauks's CorrEz- I am yours eternally, 
ousE, Fes. 2d. Ti. CocaabE. 


A. the late trial of Mr. Peter annere 
4 


of Nr. WILLIAud Turner ; that celebrated act- 
of Ir. WII LIau PENKETHMAN was produc'd as a wit- 
neſs in favour of the On which tragical occaſion, 
he deliver d his y in a molt fi y proper 
manner; 2 4 the parts of a witneſs, a 
good actor, and a good poet, ——-- To relate the common 
occurrences of life in the lofty ſtrains of poetry, is extreme 
ly difficult ; but to do this re, is really wonderful. 
o act a part well at the theatre in the OD BaiLy ; be- 
fore ſuch ſevere judges, and ſo numerous and polite an au- 
dience, and tocome off is a very great thing ; 
but it is ſtill greater, to brin a friend.-—-As all theſe cir- 
cumſtances concur to raiſe Mr. PzxnxsTHMAN'S reputation 
the ſociety is ſorry to oblerve, that our learned brother the 
hiſtoriographer of the ODU Ba1ty has not done him 1 
it is 


ſtice ;, having that fine of his in a 
manner, which is moſt ſublime b K verſe. As fi 
therefore here d, in a poetical manner, but with- 
one word:; in order to tranſmit to poeri- 


Z and 
Qn 


% 


* 
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N Taurspay night, or rather FID 
Twixt two and gn ——ů 
Rack punch were drinking at UMMER tavern 
InDzauay-Lang for then I found 'em there, 
And fociable ſeem d, and drank, and talk d 

Like friends, till watehman cry d. paſt four a clock. 
The reckoning was a crown, Noax ESG paid it all. 

From thence we r Kinc — 


In CovenT-GarzDen. — — 

We drapk : and ſtill they — appear d. 

They told me, — mn one 

het wy oy ny poem vn 

And what > wg our opinion, fir, . ; 

TOR ur'd — 

I was not 2 Ye 

At five I left 'em, pres — 

And found 'em fill cogerher friendly. 

— —EUjñä— 2 

And aſk'd the priſoner if he would go with him. 

But he reſus d to go: then the deceaſed 

Bade him morrow, and went out alone. 
No, fir, I did nat take him to be mad, 

But rather thought he was a little filly. 


—— ey word was fake, de oy ng pa | 


. a gu Org | 
W —— 

hen he was ? 
N 
roi — the day 
n merriment, no knowledge, 
The priſe ——_ — 

e ye we 

— — — cur way « 
A ſervant to the theatre by chance 
We met; —— — 
— cot play-houſe bills to fix. 

— 


I view d found, 28 


4 
I 
/ 
( 
1 
| 
Y 
4 


* „ 1 =O” 


A pen 
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part appointed was for me to at, 


2 ry Amoxous Wipow, or the Wax TOY WIr; 
And by his royal highneſs's command. 

Our journey then was d; and to the Rumusn 
In Dzxuxy-Laxs weal retarn'd at nine; 

But, did not tarry, Oh der porn fire. 

We to the play-houſe went, . 

And after TORS. 


— — — n — 
* 
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An EeiloGus to the Comepy of IN O- 
RAMUS, lately acted by ſome Young GENTL £- 
MEN at BUR Y-SCHOOL. - Spoken by Iox O- 
RAMUS, 

Who ſo long have lorded at the bar, 
5 Still the great champion of the gooſe-quill war; 


ho, when a learned quotation would come pat in, 
Could una > 5 no ul —— — 


To all m 

oY 2 ood, hu er 3 

— even aa Gio ont. Noh ö 
In plain pure 


Eyougs ujonly Wiss or ase 
Ia plain pure E xegt afyall>=- ol, conſcience 
Why downright os * Hy "ot Eh ans 


Dame juſtice ſure no longer RET 
If jury-men pretend their eyes 

Shall to each quogum- | juftaught to ſee, 

In wit and 1 think to rival me? 

Have I, for this, ſuch folio's read, and wrote ; 

Made this poor head, with weighty volumns fraught, 

Plunge through the vaſt profundity of thought ? | 
Labgur'd in terms abſtniſe t amaſe the nation; f 
t r learn d. nonſenſe thro each rank and ftation ; 

And after all ----- that ſenſe ſhould come in faſhion? 


But 
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But ah! what makes yon pulpit heroes ſneer ? 
They think 'tis now their turn to domineer. 


by your new- 
The Porz' old MUnystwus has loft his ation, 
And prieſts no more have to gull the nation. 
Pray, firs, what's that to us? Whoever ſaw 
Religion made a in law ? 
n 
t think your z 
The act, you know, is not in force as yet. 
If any therefore cloath yaur brows in terrors, 
I'll plague 'em with appeals and writs of errors. 
Dare not to frown then (if you do) th' event is, 
II prove each mother's ſan non compos mentis. 


PAPERS 
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| pale with envy lies, 
Ready to burſt, he raves, he cries ; 
Knits in a nooſe the fatal ſtri 
Secks a high bough on which to ſwing. 
. * rais d, 


Nor that my works for guineas fold, > 
Shining in 'Tuzxy wrought with gold 
In every nation ſpread my name, 
Which e'er has heard Gzzar Bxftraix's fame. 
But that in Twicx'xams cool retreats, 
I lie ſecure from ſummers heats; 
(Where a neat houſe and joi 
To gratify each wiſh of mine: 
And that ſometimes I take the air 
In my own chariot and a pair. 

O A-------T, what ſhall T fay, 
This envious madneſs to repay ; 
This is my wiſh obtain may he 
Thoſe things, and more, he envies me : 
A houſe and garden near the town 
A carr and horſes of his own ; 
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BAvius. 


Grade 


GRUB FANS wut 
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Grub free Journal, No 34. 


Onthe Au rn of the VER 5x5 on the 
Death of Mr. Jonx Puirirrs. 


Pike hy ld ade, \s Kid 


By ſome vile 
tribute of dull verſe ' is 
n Gli cine kim is: 1170 


11 
This fure the pow'r of love declares : 2 
On our dull verſe inditer : 
In ſpite of nature and his ftars, W 6 % H. al 
His friendſhip has made him a writer: | "21 


Dear ſhade the ſcribler's wiſh full, i 
His bard'rous toil requits 


ep him from each diſaſtrous ill, | 


_ - Oxon. oe 4 
To the Aurnox of the WAITEHALL= 


» 


EveninG-PosrT. ; XL - 
e 
to inſert the following of 
y a friend of the deceaſed, — 9 on 
— yu fk Yours, &c. 
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Grubſtreet Fournal, Ne 35. 
VERSES by Mr. Porr, fo tbe Memory of 

an unfortunate Lady nurdered. 
F* | 447 
O reſts, without a ſtone, a name, | 
| 8 hat once had beauty, titles, wealth and fame. 
ow lov'd, how honour'd once avails thee not, 8 © 


To whom related, or by whom * 
2 of ; 
"Tis 


thou art, and all the proud ſhall be. 
Grubftreet Journal, No 45. 
On the CANDIDATES for the LAUREL. 
An Eric K A N. ; 
HALL royal praiſe be rhym'd by ſuch a | 
2 
One year may make a finging ſwan of Ducx. 


Great G----! ſuch ſervants fince thou well can't lack 
Oh! fave the ſalary, and drink the ſack ! 
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Lately inſcrib'd on a Beautiful Monument 


eretied at Maiden BRADLEY in the County 
of WiLTs, as follows. 


U NDER this marble are depoſited the remains 
of er Erwarn SETMuOUR, bart. late 
of Bux Pouroy in the county of 
Dzvon, and of this place. 
A man of ſuch endowments 
as added luftre to his noble anceſtry, 
commanded reverence from hi cotem 
ahd ſtands the faireſt pattern to 2 


— —— in parbiament, 


(a friend to his lr oy otra 
. he adviſed che! * with freedom, 
the ſenate 


That the bulwark of the —, - DNn_— I 
. 9 und his r 


rdian, 
his vga en for its privileges: 
nor can any ENGLISHMAN rejoice 
in that envied of his birth-right, 
the HABEAS CORPUS act, 
without gratitude to the aſhes of his patriot, 
i under whoſe influence 
« it becomes its herita 
Born in the year 1 33. 
his childhood felt not the — 
which in the ſucceedin 


His manhood (aiv the church and mi 
And liv'd in dutiful .gbedience ws 
Loaden with honour, full of years, 


o ene 


rais'd to the higheſt 
by that IMMORTAL prince 


7 — — 


in the year 
1507, 
2 — oy. in juſt vene rat ion 
the memory uſtrious grandfath 
and . 
of lieutenant general WILL tam SETMOUR, 
ſecond fon to the deceaſed fir Eowanro, * _ 
hath cauſed this monument 2 d 
to be erected. 


1730. 


The ArornhEOS Is of that ever. þ 
Martyr K1NG. pops. 1 being 


tion of the Beginning of the IX. Beck of Le, 
N facred union broke © 


t the king's foul impatient of delay 
Shot from ri 


From piles of . or from gilded tombs: 
But CRARTES's ſhade, full-beam'd with beaw'niy light,. 
Shone with true rays inu {ab l - 
Angels and he with mutual —_— 
Themſelves and all th ae word mic a 
Then deep beneath obſerv'd our diſm E $9 
And what thick darkneſs ſpread o'er 


S ap 


Yet through that horrid gloom he plain deſcry'd, 
Where the pale grinning faints, with barb'rous pride, 
Inſulted o'er his | ſenſeleſs clay, 

(As ſenſeleſs always, now as headleſs, they :) 

And pitying human joys and human woes, 
* his foes, 
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© © A . a 
D - 
2293 neee. it 
* 


i 
* 


Grubſtreet Journal, N 66. 


The Speech of a Nurst to an Alder mam 
— eabile ſbe wwas undreſſing it; taten 
down in writing from her own Mouth. 


Child cries, Nurſe ſings, Iully baby : 
3 ather's gone a huntin 


IDS em, dids em vex my child? What does my 
cry for? pom ve em take my child's-hobby-horſe? . 

bliſſogon it, Wall haveir den ride abroad | - 
with its nown, pappa ; Go ity daddy, go, what 
ride abroad, and not take its nown „with it? We'll 
tell manuma. ----- It ſhall be a lord-mayor itſelf ſometime 
or other, and ride in its own coach; ay that it ſhall, and 
its old nurfe ſhall ride with it. [child cries louder] huſh- 
_ a-den! huſh-a- den]! won't it be a Tord-mayor? It ſhan't 
be a lord- yor, it ſhall be any thing fo it wont cry fo. 
Huſh a-den, did I fay it ſhould be a lord-mayor, and 
front mine nown child? Tt ſhan't be. a lord-mayor, it 
* 2 1 ud 


or biſhop as any judge or biſhop 
=> Pod 4 els it, tis n ay, 8 
It e ory 2 make it fo. Huſh- 


i 


—— — 


5+ ſhall 
— whe Q id woman ſhould make it ſo? [purſe ha- 
ving ſtri pp, ie jes louder than before] Well, lord ha 
mercy on me be a nurſe? Oh thee'rt a tireſome 
__ what never leave cryin ? ------ Well I wont huff it 


v 


Grub. 


SITS ; fire like a man. 


| 
. 
ö 
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HOSE diverſions, which were formerly the entertain- 


W 0 


ment only of the people of Ex dLAN d, aſſem - 
bled inSM1THF18LD during the 2— 22 
Far, having, by the great induſtry nuity of r= 


of our members, been introduced with eech ucceſs u 

two great theatres, as to become for ſeveral years the fa —2 

rite entertainments of the town ; the ſtage, out of graticutle 

ſends back thoſe diverſions yearly, with new improvements, 

to entertain the good people of ExcLann, in that ve 

place to which they owe their original. And as theſe dirt. 

ons are — advertis'd in degrading proſe, in the com- 

mon „ for money ; Mr. Docon ELI, inſpir'd 

with a juſt ia as well as by his muſe, generouſly 

preſented a — account of the dramatic pieces act- 

ed in the five great theatrical booths; admirably ſet forth 

in heroic verle, anſwerable to the dignity of the ſubject. 

I. & T the great theatrical booth, call'd Lzz and HAx- 

PER'S, 

Tk only one, they ſay, that is free from ſh 

An excellent new droll will daily be preſented, 

Call'd Guy EarL of Warwick, with which all will be 

contented. | 

For it ſhews, what perils he underwent for fairP HL Lis slove, 

How he kill'd monſtrous dun cow, which on Du ws- 
MORE-HEA THE did rove, . 

And eke the dreadful dragon, and the giant Conran z, 

And then reicu'd fair PI £15 from atow'r; which with 

brand 
Fhe giant's ſervant had ſet on fire, in order to burn her, 


Becauſe with all their fraud and force they could not turn 


her 
From lovi — Guy EAA of Warwier, that 3 


fy, — comical aber of Guy's fr. 
vant Roco. : Ta...” 


we oy oat =. 2 


« 2 
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II. At the great theatrical booth of MILLER, Mitts 

| 11 n, in new ſcenes, gowns and 

A new is ſhewn, in new ſcenes, coats: 

The BAN isn'Do GENERAL tis call'd, or, the Dis r R ESS D 
Lovers, 

And now is proper to be ſeen by all inconſtant rovers. 

With all the humours comical, both in mirth, and dudgeon, 

Of ſquire Nicod. HopBLE-waALLoy, and of his rare 
man Gu boo. 

HI. At the great theatrical booth of FIELDVI &, Hir- 

PISLEY and HALL, 

A new dramatic opera will be ſhewn to great and ſmall, 

The — CHINA, GAAND- Vor, (by our court 


much regarded, ) 
Or, the conſtagt couple made , and virtue rewarded : 
W the great author GEN EROUS FrEE- 
Masox, ; 


A greater author, or actors you never did on. 
mo comical humours of ſquire * great 
7 
In = treaties of marriage, &c. and of his man Ros 1 
OOBY. 
Intermix'd with variety of ſongs, and ſtrange fancies, 
Set to old famous ballad tunes, and with country dances. 
_ At YeaTEs's great booth, which Cow-Laxe now 
ces, 
Will be perform'd with wonderful grimaces, . / 
And ſeen, we hope, e' er long by one and all, 
An opera tragi---comi farcical. 
The GEN EROUS ER EE Magson it is nam'd, 
Or, ConsTanT LApr, for her beauty fam'd : 
T with the humours of ſquire Noob. 
And thoſe more comic of his ſervant Doop L E. 
Note, in the ſongs true men and woman join, 
And not, as uſual here, cows, ſheep, and ſwine. 
A curious piece of ar ws we 
Moving by clock-work brought ITaiy, 
Which is full nine foor high, and eight fo 
ich is full nine foot high, and eight foot wide, 
- Above three hundred figures — view. 4 
In manner wonderful, entirely new. V. K 
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* r —— — 
(Pray, gentleman, here, a full look. 
Tho bullocks 2 aſſemble here; 
This famous BuLTLocx's ſeen but once a year. 
In bulls, cows, calves here then is driv'n a trade: 
Here you may Sagt, in wage de 
ay previ th - oy ne ety ic ſtate 
—— MzxzcnanT, or Gzoxcs BAAxwzrr n 


1 which told in neither verſe, nor proſe, 
Diſcloſes ſuch a ſcene of real woes, 

As, if your hearts are tender, needs muſt 2 
And make your eyes diſtil in drops of pi 

But not on ſuch fad things too long to ell, 
OurFrora's Or ERA, or Hos in 4 be 
Will every mother — 9 ling daughter, 


And make them 3 ves wi 2 
Your paſſions thus t both your eyes ſhall flow 
In drops above, or n Fe below. 


For nature ſtill, wheneꝰ er too cloſely pent, 
Atone, or t other end, will find a vent. 


— — — — 
- 
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HERE was a ball a Warrixo, the room was ſoon. 
filled with failors in white ſhirts and neat jackets; 

ſome colliers, who wanted to dance, thought it proper to 
make themſelves clean in erder to be Re 
ſportſman among them foon uaded t m that, 
Let us bruſh among them — ſays he, and then if 
they don'tſurrender their places and ers, we ſhall ſoon 
make them in ſuch a pi that e will be no diffe- 


The chimney-ſweepers of St. GiLzs's | had Tong tay | 
— 


on the millers and meal- men, who were dana 
with muſic above ftairs ; they firſt thought of 


but that would be —_ 
themſelves, concluding in van, they 
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ſwore by we can't be as white as they are, but we'll 
ruſh jn amongſt them, and make them as black ourſelves. 

Mr. Mazvivs obſerv'd, that it was an odd ht of 
the chimney-ſweeyerss to think of as 
white as the millers and meal-men. But Mr. GrxcLs en- 
preſſed the ſentiments in the eight following verſes. 


AME one of theſe from whig, and one from tory, 
I ſhould not wonder at the various ſtory. 

Both are alike, but different in their hue : 

Both may be falſe ; and perhaps neither's true. 
For well I am affur'd, — — D'Ye 
J. Can ſtories tell, as well as Doc rox Hr. 
5 Whom to believe I'm puzzled much : for why? + 
| "T's plain, one ſwears ; and likely, both may lye. 


To whom Mr. DactyYL made this extempore reply. 

wo way bo cron. He los I: © 
Different the places, perſons : why not times ? 
You only dreamt you took our authors napping, , 
One dance was at St. GI. Ess, one at Warrix o. | 
Here in white ſhirts and jackets failors play : 
There millers mixt with meal-men dance the hay. 


Alike can't colliers j ener Fr.. 
As well as Rar CTI FE and fir ULRICx _ "ng 
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On the late unhappy M: iſs B----x, written 
with ber own Hand. 

Oo Thou cure of life ! thou beſt of things below ! 

thou ſtill ſhun the coward and the ſla ve; 


Death thou pleafing end of human woe 
— only caſe the brave. 


9 8 Vixsrs⸗ 


„ 


r 


G RU BIAN A. 


VERS ES on * * * * 
A Rich old M e reſus d to : . 4 
ho 


Poor 
boldly cites him to the court of conſcience : 
Where, tho' his cauſe he in his own nonſent, 
The court enjoin'd him ſtrait to pay the debt: 
Then to his coach he hobbled ina fret. 
Great was the deht: it was full three and fix-pence : 
— 4 me former ſharping tricks hence) 

he mob, ing, loud expreſs'd their hope; 
Inſtead of golden chain he'd wear a rope. 


*PAMPHLETS [ 


Printed for T. DoRuRER, at * 
Star and Garter, over-againſt the Caſtle- 


Tavern in Fleetſtee 
I. HE S 1 WA 64 The 
EconD Edir ron Unna? 
Lovers: Or, The Aer 13 


WeLsToNn, Gent. T with his 8 and Tra- 

. 

'Whi u ected 

ſome of which were wrote Three Hundred Vears ago, and 

no where elſe to be met with. 
Be warn d ye Youths, by my 


Paſſion unpity'd, and fucceſuleſs Luo, 
Plant —_— in my Heart, and aggravate 


My other Griefs------ 
From ditto, 


Love ! ----- what a God art thou ? no Power divine 
E moys an Empire uncontrouPd like thine ; 

O're Lands and Seas, extends thy boundleſs Sway, 
Hind Kings on Earth, and\Gads in Heav' obey. 


[Price One Shilling. 3, 


IT. Of Goop NN An Eris ri himbly in- 
ſcrib'd to his G - - ce the Beef C s. (Occafion'd by 
Mr. Poye's impudent Sa IRH, TAS T E.) 


Homo ſum; human nibil a me alienum pero. TER. 
MAGNIF1CENCE and GRANDEUR burt thy Eyes, 
. Objetts tos mighty for thy Pigmy Size : | 
Barrow'd in Tw ----m J f TASTE dicide, 
R With 


Fate! 
rom the HisToxy, 


AE? 


VI. Aten ſora Naw Lorreav: Ora — 
- and Coen WIT 


2 2 true Beauty 
_ _ 2 en 


1 thou 


3 the EyersTLe; 


A 


endjÞrp 
| thy kin 
The? th Fans torn — 
[Price Six-Pence] 


IN. The ALA PaTxioTs: Or, The Merting 
of” the Parkament. Dedicated to his Majeſty. 


Learn then from HI, whoſe Eo} 
You are not born to ſerve alone 
W 8 pO» xe ow Owen. | a, 
. Pier. a 
rice Six-Pence. | 


— 


9 
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With a Scud to prevent the Downfal of the Cha- 
ritable Corporatian. 993959 


| bn Rel Service wort . Shis' and Bond, 
Fulfils the rowerb, to the World wel, un, 
2 7 Pains, 
ut free Ey b. 

Pp 4 err th Female Sex, 
Take this la Legacy, and others were 1 


To Which is Prefixed, »'.. 
The AuTHon's Pieruxz, drawn to the Life ;-being 
it to be hung in the Lodgings of all Ladies of Pleaſhre, 
2s 2 Mements Moriy with the fallowing Lines under” it : 


Like ca olt Sher, own cut ds, 

's rent 

When Wars ave med, An Ho: 4+ he returns, 

* Hd fbeaths his Sword, the with Ambition burn, 
For freſh Alarms; but when the Trumpet calls, 

. Finds his Deaay, and on his Back he falls, 


— ” 
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. 
* 
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